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« Tis but Atling that we fhould 7 and encourage cheats fince we live hy 'em—Let | 
aut Siy know that 2° Ul dave her tran!portalion, for 1 can get more by her Qtaying in 
England.—But it is now bigh time to look _ahout me fur a docent execution againil pout 
felons. Lhate alazy rogue, by Whom Gne tan get nothing til he ie hanged.—Have him 
peach'd the next fellions, and then at once ‘ere made a rich widow. PEACHUM, 
Peachum intends to oatwit mein thie Wi be even with him—The dog is loaky 
in Ais ligoor; 11 Sei coo unel from him, and turt thiy alfair to my 
awn advantage.—-Peathum gto the cufiom of tie 


world indeed he may de of precedent Dovsrinn wean hall not T make 
wie of the Sil stent make him wretuen , LOCKIT. 


Any private difpnte of minehall he af Ro iL. confequence to my friends.—When my 
eT aes Tam always glad that my fortune can be ferviceable to . lam 
not a tacre courtdriend, who profetics every a and will do sothing.I love t' ex, and 
aman who loves money might as well be con 
@ The Toyo perhapa hath been af much obliged to me for recruiting it with free-hearved , 

ladies us + any recrulting officer ie the apmy—I muithave women: there ia muihing uu 
bends the mind like ctl Ee shecune ee hot ie Strong aconial forthe tune, MACHEATA, » 
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Thefe feven bandkerctlefs fhog—I bad a fair tugata charming gold 
watch. Pox take the fo decp ond marrow! it Muck by the way, 
and J was forced ta os aoe ragiene ond Really, Madam, 7 feat J thali bo cot of 


in the fower of my vodbttrciie avery ne ahd then, fince 1 was pompt, ) have thought 
oftaking up and going tafea—I1 would notwilling!; forfeit my own hinour by betraying any 
body.—dince the favourlte childgetier was difabied by a miftap 1 have picked op a littia 
moncy by helping the ladiea to a pregnancy againdl ther being called down to fentence— 
but if a mon cannot get an honeh livelihood any Eaficr way, Lam fure it is what 1 cann't 


of Ayu are the InceanelieS tives! ai nan tha eal of menting! 
y are't us! are we miope tt men i hat 
we win, gentlemen, botrows by the law s sdacealt pacienrcelnamencanear: TWITCihL 
Where ihall we find fuch another fet Pl aCe opera man ore above 
the fear of death? ; : FINGER'D JACK. 
Sound men and trae! = ' ~WAT. DREARY. 
Of tried courage and indefatigable ind 7 2: EOXIN OF BAGS1I0T, 


‘Who le there here that would not die for his friend, NIMMING NE Des 

Who is there bere chat would betray hint for bis interef } HARRY PADDINGTON. 

Shew mea gang of cow ajers that canfay as ouch. The world is avaricious, and T hme 
avarice, A covepoms fellow Male what he waa mever made to enjoy ; and whereiatheinjury | 

Of taking from another wheal be hath pot the heartto make ufe of! MA‘T, OF THE MIST. 

We are ff a jut Reeth oF WES Sid, Sor ov ag xan Bats igh to anjoy life. B. BUDGE, 








_ Ths bon buthaod, that makesitablemith. Tuhave kim peach 'd is theonly thing cowl 
ae Rosahva lah —Awaaeliy | mo pearance ep Mrz PEACH, 
th mond Tove! t 7 calidat my heart with the very thought of it. 
4 now my bear him, car! bow I tremble !—I'Ul thay wittr 
hoe till v=o force ih moet Gear wift from thee now.—Ob! twill thyfeticrsabout | 
) he, that be may not haul my a thee! POLLY, PRACHUM. 


oh Machesth! ve ag thin 9  EE OO BS tear, thy 
6 @0 thie been hanged five months agu I had heen bappy—for I love thee fo that 1 could 
eR re lean adhered deacons Lucy LOcKTT. 
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INTRODUCTION. | . 
Beecar, PLaves. * 


Beccar. 


Tr poverty be a title to poetry I am fure nobody can dif- 
pute mine. I own mytfelf of the Company of Beggars, and 
| make one at tltGir weekly feftivals at St. Giles’s. I have 
a {mall yearly falary for mry catches, and am welcome to 
_ adinner there whenever I pleafe, which is more than moit 
poets can fay, . | | 
Play. As we live by the Mufes it is but gratitude in-us 
to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. The 
Mufes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diitinction. to 
drefs, and never partially miftake the pertnefs of embroi- 
gery for wit, nor the modeity of want for dulnefs. Be the 
author who he will we path his play as far as it will go; fo 
(though you are in want) I with you fuceefs bathe 
Beg, This Piece, Lown, wasoriginaliy writ forthe cele- 
brating the marriage of James Chanter and Moll Lay, two 
moft-excellent balladfingers. I have introduced the fimi- 
lies that are in all your celebrated operas, The Swallow, 
The Moth, The Bee, The Ship, ‘The Flower, £'c.: be- 
fides, Lhaveaprifon feene, which the ladies alwaysreckon 
clarmingly pathetick, As to the parts, I have obferved 
fuch a nice impartialtty to our two ladies that it is impof- 
ible for either of them to take offence. Lhope I maybe 
forgiven that I have not made my Opera throughout un- 
natural, like thofe in vogue; for I have no recitative ex- 
cepting this. As I have confented to have netther pro- 
logue nor epilogue it muft be allowed an Opera i all 
forms. ‘The Picce indeed hath been heretofore freqnently 
reprefented by ourfelves in our great room at St. Giles’s, 
fo that I cannot too often acknowledge your charity in 
bringing it now on thefteges - = Kir oad 
Play. But fee it is time for us te withdraw ; the aéto 
are preparing to begin. Play away thecoverture, [Zxcunt, 
. | eA ee wae 
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LBfok of accounts 


{ SOME Deps 

ATR I. Ae old woman clothed &® ys a 

S Pete all the employments of life & @ 

Each ocighbour abufes his brother, , 

Whore and rogue they call hufband and w 

All profeffions berogue one another: 

The prieft calls the lawyer a cheat, 

The lawyer beknaves the divine, 

And the ftatefman becaufe he's fo great : 

Thinks his trade as hone{t as mine. ; 

A lawyer is an honeft employment, fo is mine: like me 

too he a¢ts in adonble capacity, both againit rogues and 

for em; for ’tis but rien} that we fhould proteét and 

encourage cheats fince we live by ’em. 7 

Finter Fitcu. 

Filch, Sir, Black Moll hath fent word her trial comes 

on in the afternoon, and fhe hopes you will order matters 

fo as to bring her off. ~\ 
Peach. Why, the may plead h@r belly at worft; to my 

knowledge fhe‘hath taken care of that fecurity: but as 

the wench is very active and induftrious, you may fatisfy 

her that I'll foften the evidence. | ny 

Filch, Tom Gage Sir is found guilty. 

Peach, A lazy dog! whew I took him the time before 

T told him what he would come to if he did not mend his 

hand, This is death withont reprieve; I may venthreto * 

book Iam: [ Writes.) for Tom Gagg forty pounds. Let 

Betty Sly know that I’ll fave her from tran{portation, for 

I can get more by her ftaying in England. 


Peacuu fitting at a table with a lane 
before him. 
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anh Pa and in truth "tis pity to 
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6 THE spegank OPERA. ) Aa, 

Peach. If none of the gang takes her oT the may in the 
common courfe of bufineis live a twelverionth longer. [ 
love to let women ’{cape.. A good fportfman always let’ 
the hen partridges fly, becaufe,the breed of the game de- 
pends upon them. Befides, here the law allows us no re- 
ward. ‘There is nothing tobe got by the death of women— 
except our wives. 

Filch, Without difpute the is a fine woman! "t was to 
her I was obliged for my education. (To fay a bold word) | 
» She hath trained up more young fellows tothe bufinets 
than the gamingtable. 

Peach. Truly Filch thy obfervation is right. We and 
the furgeons are more beholden to women aan all the 
profeiiions befides. | 


AIR U1. The boney proy-ey'd more, &'c. 
Fiieh,"Tis woman that feduces all mankind; 
. By her we Grlt were taught the wheedling arts; 

Her very eyes can cheat: when molt the’s kind 

She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 

Yor her like wolves by night we roam for prey, 

And praétie ev'ry frond to bribe her charms; 

Yor fuits of love, like law, are won by pay, 

And Beauty mult be feed inte our arms. | 
Peach. But make hafte to Newgate boy, and let my 
friends know what 1 intend; for I love tomake them eafy 
one way or other. 

Filch, When a gentleman is long kept in fufpenfe peni- 
tencemay break his{pir® everafter. Befides, certainty gives 
amana ponds upon histrial, and makes‘him rifle another 
without fear or fe ries But I'll away, for ’tis a pleafure to _ 
be the meffenger of comfort to friends in affliction. [Lit 

Peach, But it is now high time to look about me fora 
decent execution again next feflions, J res ‘yl 
hy whom one can get nothing till he ishanged. A regifter 
of tht gangs [ Reading.) Crooktinger’d Jack, a year and 
a half in the fervice: let-me fee how much the ftozk owes 
to his indultry ; one, two, three, four, five gold watches, 
and feven filver ones, A migh ghty clean: panded fellow! fix- 
teen {nuffbyxes, five of Ray of true tal do oan of 
hand kerchicts, four filver-hilted isd i 
thirts, three tie-periwigs, and a french seme 
fidering thefe are only fruits o his leifure hours ci Co 
know Apretticr fellow, for no man alive hath @ more cnr’ 
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aging prefence of mind upon theroad. Wat. Dreary, alias 
own Will; anifregular dog! who hath an underhand way 
* difpofmg of his goods. [’lltry him only for a feflions or 
wo longer upon his good behaviour. Harry Paddington; 
poor petty-larceny rafcal, without the leaft genius! that 
tllow, though he were to live thefe fix months, will never 
ome to the gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam; he 
rocs off the next feflions, forthe villain hath the impudence 
o have views of following his trade as a tailor, which he 
alls an honeft emplo$ment. Mat. of the Mint, lifted not 
boveamonthago ; a promifing fturdy fellow, and diligent 
n his way; fomewhat too bold and hafty, and may raife 
ood contributions on the publick, if he does not cut him- 
elf fhort by murder. Tom Tipple; a guzzling foaking fot, 

ho is always too drunk to fland himfelf or to make others 
tand! a cart is abfolutely neceflary for him. Robin’ of 
jagfhot, alias Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, 
lias Bob Booty. 

Enter Mrs. Peacnum, : 

Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty hufband? I hope no- 
lung bad hath betided him. You know, my dear! he’s a 
avourite eufbomer of mine; ’t was he made me a prelfent 
f this ring. 


l! my dear! he fpends his lifeamong women, and as foon as 
‘is money is gone one or other of the ladies will hang him 


Mrs. Peach. Y du know,my dear! [never meddle in mat- 
‘rs of death; L always leave thofe affairs to you. Women 
ndeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafes, for they are fo 
artial to the brave that they think every man handfome 
lo is going'to the camp or the gallows. 





Roawe y'TherediesavAdonis! 
ut really, hadband, you fhould net be too hardhearted, 

t you never had a finer braver fet of men than at prevent. . 
ma) ate 


” ' 1 _ * 


Peach, I have fet his name down in the black-lift, that’s” 


r the reward, and there's forty potnds loft to us forever. ~ 


. 
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We have not had a murder among them“all t oe feven 
months; and truly, my dear! that 1s a ee bl 

Peach. What a dickevs isthe woman always ee ES | 
ing about murder for! No gentleman is ever looked upon 
the worfe for killinga man in his own defence; andif 
finefs cannot be carried on without it what would you uve 
a gentleman do? 

Mrs. Peach. Tf 1 am in the wrong, my dear! you mit 
excufe me, for nobody can he!p the irailty of an overfern- 4 
pulous confcience. 

Peach, Murder is as fafhionable 2 crime asa man can be 
guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in Newgate 
every year purely upon that article? If yt where- 
withal to perfuade the jury to bring itin Manflavghter, 
what are they the worle for it? fo, my dear! have done 
upon this fi ubjeét. Was Captain Macheath here this mora-_ 
ing for the bank-notes he Veh with you laft week? 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, my dear! and though'the bank hath 
‘itopt payment he was fo cheerful and fo agreeable! Sure 
there 1s not a finer gentleman upon the road than the Cap- 
tain! if he comes from Bagfhot at any teafonable hour he 
hath promifed to make one this evening with Polly, me, | 
and Bob Booty, at a party at quadrille. Pray,’ my dear! | 
i¢ the Captain rich? 

Peach. The Captain keeps too good company ever to 
grow rich. Marybone and the chocolatehoufes are his 
undoing. The man that propofes to get money by play 
fhould have the education ‘of a fine géntleman, “9 be 
trained up to it from his youth. 

Mrs, Peach. Really I am forry upon Polly’ terse: 
the Captain hath not more diferetion.. What bufinefs hath 
he to keep company with lerds oC pg ee ah ii fhe= 
leave them to prey upon one another. | 

Peach. Upon Polly’s account! what a plague dice the 
pe is wee fae 29 Polly’saccount! 

re. Peach, Captain Macheath is ver fond of thegir!. 
Peach, And wie thea? z ek, ell A 


Mer. Peach. UE X have aty Will fh che ways of women 
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Mrs. Peach. But if Polly thould be in love how fhould 
ve help her; or how can fhe help herfelf? Poor girl! I’m 
i the utmolt concern about her. 


AIR IV. Why it your faithful lave difdain'’d? 
If love the virgin’s heart invade, 
How like a moth the fimple maid 
Still plays about the flame! 
If foon fhe be not made a wife 
Her honour 's fing’d, and then for lif 
She 's—what I dare not name. 


| Peach. Look ye wife, a handfome wench in our way 
f bufinefs is as profitable asat the bar of a Temple cuffee- 
oufe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to grant every 
liberty bat one. You fee I would indulge the girl as fay as 
rudently we can in any thing but marriage: after that, 
ny dear! how thall we be fafe? are we not then in her huf- 

and's power? fora hufband hath the abfolute power over 
| a wife’s fecrets but her own. Ifthe girl had the dif- 
retion of a court-lady, who can havea dozen young fel- 
ows at her ear without complying with one, I fhould act 
atter it; but Polly is tinder, anda {park will at once fet 
er on a fame, Married! if the wench does not know her 
wn profit, fure fhe knows her own pleafure better than to 
ake herfelf a property ! My daughter tome thould be like 
court-lady toa minifter of flate, a key tothe whole gang. 
larried! if the affair is not already done I'll terrify her 
rom it by the example of our neighhours, 

Mrs, Peach, Maghap, my dear! you may injure the girl: 
i¢ loves to imitate the fine ladies, and fhe may only allow 
he Captain liberties in the view of intereft. 

Pach, But ’tis your duty, my dear! to warn the girl 
aint her ruin, and to inftruét her how to make the moit 
ther beanty. I'll go to her this moment and {fift her. In 
he mean-time, wife, rip out the coronets and grarksof 
hefe dozeg of cambrick handkerchiefs, for I can difpofe 
them this afternoon to achap inthe city.  [xit. 
Mes, Peach, Never was.aman more out of the way in an 


~ J / 


{Nascar ph at Why mult our ly forfooth 


n her fex, lov only her hufband?*and why 

sha rhag 20 fad c al, obfervation, make her 
cIalvfollawrg byethetwoen #.AVl nia are thicwcais love, 
wun like a Woman the better for being anothex’s property. 
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AIR V. Of all the fimple things welde, Wee! 
A maid is like the golden ore r . 
Which hath guineas intrinfieal int, 
Whofe worth is never known before 
It is try'd and impreft in the mint. 
A wife's like a guinea in gold . 
' Stampt with the name of her {ponfe, 
Now here, now there, is bought or is fold, 
And is current in ev'ry houfe. 
Enter Fitcns 
Mrs. Peach. Come hither Filch. I am as fond of this 
child as tho’ my mind milgave me he were my own. He 
hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, and is 
as nimblefingered as a juggler. If an unlucky fefliondoes 
not cut the rope of thy life, 1 pronounce, boy, thou wilt be a 
great man in hiltory. Where wasyourpoit laft night my boy? 
Filch. I ply’d at the opera Madam, and confidering ’t was 
neither dark nor rainy, fo that there was no great hurry is 
_ getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable hand on’t. 
Thefe feven handkerchiefs Madam, e: 
Mrs. Peach. Coloured-ones I fee. They are of fure fale 
from our warehoufe at Redriff among the feamen. 
Filch. And this fnufibox. \! 
Mrs, Peach, Set in gold! a pretty ¢ncouragement this 
to a young beginner, tenea 
Filch. 1 had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. Pox 
take the tailors for making the fobs:fe deep and narrow! 
It ftuck by the way, and 1 was forced¢o make my efcap¢ 
under a coach. Really, Madam, I fear I hall be cut off | 
the flower of my youth » fo that every now and then, fince 
was pumpt, I have thoughts of taking up and gol r to fea. 
Mrs. Peach. Youthould go to Hockley-in-the-Holee 
to Marybone child, to learn valour: thefe are the fehool 
that have bred fo many brave men. Ithought boy, by thi 
time, thou hadit loft fear as well as fhame. Poor lad! ho 
little does he know as yet of the Old Bailey! For the fi 
fact Ill enfure thee from being hanged; and going'to fea 
Fich, will come time enough upon &fgatence of tranfpor 
tation, But now jiheé you have nothing better to. do, ¢v< 
go to your book and learn your catechifin', for rehlly 
man makes but an ill figure in the Ordinary’s paper w 
cannot give a fatisfactory anfwer to his queftions, Bu 
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ark you my lad, don’t tell me a lie, for you know I hate 
» liar; do you know of any thing that hath paft between 
aptain Macheath and our Polly? 

Filch. L beg you, Madam, don’t afk me, for I muft ci- 
‘her tell a lie'to you or to Mifs Polly, for I promifed her I 
‘ould not tell. 

Mrs. Peach, But when the honour of our family is con- 
-erned— | 
. Filch. I thall lead a fad life with Mifs Polly if ever fhe 
omes to know that I told you. Befides, J] would not wil- 
ingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any body, 
Mrs. Peach. Yondercomes my hufband and Polly. Come 
‘ilch, you fhall go with me into my own room, and tell me 
he whole ftory. I’ll give thee a glafs of a moft delicious 
ordial that I keep for my own drinkingy [ Exeunt. 
Enter Peacuu™ and Poity. 

Pally. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 
nake the moft of myfelf and of my man too. A woman 
-nows how to be mercenary, though the hath never been , 
ina court or at an aflembly: we have it in our natures 
apa. If lallowCaptain Macheath fome trifling liberties, 
| have this watch and other vifible marks of his favourto 
how for it. A girl who cannot grant fome'things, and re- 
pule what is mott material, will make but a poor hand of 

er beauty, and foon be thrown upon the common, 


AIR Viv What foal! I dete ftow bow much J love ber ? 

Virgins are like the fair flow’'r in its luftre 
Which in the garden enamels the ground, 
Neay it the bees in play flutter and clofter, 
And gaudy butterflies frolick around; —__ 
But when once pluck’d ‘tis no longer alluring, 
To Covent-garden 't is fent, (as yet fweet) 
There fades, arid thrinks, and grows patt all 


5 
Kats, flinks, and dies, and is trod under feet. . 


® * 

Peach. You know, Polly, T am not againft your toying 
d trifling with a cuftomer in the way of bufinefs, or to 
ctouta febvct etor fo ; put if I find out tbat you have play’d 








fool, and are mafiied, you jade you, Il. cut yaur throat 

gta wiht ea 
| = r Bi . 

j —_ ‘ Tt all ; , 
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Enter Mrs. Peacuum. © 

AIR VIF. O London is a fine*town. , A 

Mrs. Peacnut [in @ wery greet pajfion.) " : 

Our Polly is a fad flout ! nor heeds what we ‘ave tanght her, | | 


I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter! 
For the mutt have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to {Wwellhier 


pride, 
With fcarfs and ftays, and gloves and lace, and fhe will have men 
befid 


efide ; ; 

‘Ani whens the 's drelt with care avd colt,-alltempting, fist 'and 
! gay, | 

As iy thould ferve a cucumber the flings herfelf away. 

You baggage! you hufly! you inconfiderate 3 ade! had you 
been hang'd it would not have vex’d me, for that miglit 
have been your misfortune; but to do fuch a mad thing 
by choice! The wench is married hufband. 

Peach, Married! the Captain is a bold man, and will 
rik any thing for money : to be fure he,believes her afor- 
tune. Do you think your mother and I should have lived 
, comfortably fo long together if ever we had been married 
baggage? 

Mrs. Peach. | knew thew as always a proud flut, and 
now the wench hath played the fuul and married, becaufe 
forfooth fhe would do like the gentry. Can you fuppo 
the expenfe of a hufband huffy, in gaming, drinking, 
and whoring? have you money enough to carry on the 
daily quarrels of man and wife about who fhall fquander 
molt? ‘here are not many hufbands and. wives,who can 
bear the charges of plaguing one anather in 2 handfome 
way. If you mutt be married, could you introduce nobody 
into our family but a highwayman? Why, thou foolil 
jade, thou wilt be as ill ufed and as much neglected as | 
thou hadit married a lord! Pie shee \\h? 

Peach, Let not your anger, my dear! break throu, 
the ruleg of decency, forthe Captain looks upon hinaiel 
in the military capacity as a.geutleman by his profefliong 
Betides what he hath already I Know he is in a fair wa 
of getting or of dying; and both thefe ways, let me tc 
you, are moft excellent chances for‘a wife. ‘Tell me huffy 
are you fuin’d or no? 4 iy ae 

Mrs. Peach. With Polly’s fortune the might very we 
have gone off to a perfon of diftin@iion: Yes t 0 

might you pouting flut! | a ee 
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| Aal. Tie REGCAR’s OF EMA. 
Peach, What! is the wench dumb? {peak, or I'll make 
| you plead byfqueéezing out an anfwer from you, Are you, 
“really ‘bound wife te him, or are you only upon liking 2 
| 1 . [Piaches her. 
Polly. Oh! 4) at [ Screaming. 
‘Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who hath 
handfome daughters! Locks, bolts, bars, and lectures of 
¥ morality, are nothing to them; they break throngh then 
Mall: they have as much pleafure in cheating a father and 
smother as in cheating at cards. : 


Peach, Why, Polly, 1 thall foon know if yoware mar- 


ried by Macheath’s keeping from our honfe. 
AIR VIM. Gries Bikg of the ghofs, ee =p, 
Polly. Can love be controll'd by advice / 

Will Cupid our mothers obey? sald 
‘Tho’ my heart were as frozen as ice | | Py adda, 
At his Rame’t would have melted away. pha WD | CM 
When he kift me 4 {weetly: he preit, er idorlhowlerp: | 
"T'was fo fweet that 1 malt have comply"d, year 


So { thought it both fafeil and belt 
‘To marry for fedr you thould chide. 


Mrs, Peach, Then all the hopes of our family are gone 
or cver and ever! | : yah 
Peach, And Mecheath may Lang his. father, and mo- 
her-in-law in hopes to get into their daughter’s fortune, 
Polly. did not marry him (as tis the fathion) coolly » 
nd deliberately for honour or money—but I Jove him. 
Mrs. Peach. Love him! worle and worfe! I thought 
he girl had been better bred. Oh hutband! husband! 
er folly makes me mad! my head fwims! I’mdiftracted! 
cann’t fupport myfelf—Ch ! , : . Paiets. 
Peach, See, wench, to what a condition you have re- 
iced > ke poor mother! A. glafs of cordial this infiany. 
ow the poor woman takes itto heart! r 
Oi ME: [Pally goes out and returns with it, 

i huffy !nowthisisthe only comfort yourmotherhasleft. 
ay. “ps her anogher glafs Sir ;, my mamma.drinks 


fgg fetcly her. 


f | 








never fhe is out of order, "This 
Eh ie ts Rowdee tc a Uar 

Mowsfucha readinefs and fo mach 
ssa ta a resi oaeeer 
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_muft all endeavour to make the beft of it. 
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r4 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. a I, 
AIR 1K: O Feany, Ol Fenny! ebere huff thom ban 
O Polly! you aright have toy'd.and kif; = = 9 > 
By keeping men of you keep them on. _ 
Pally. bat he fo teas'dane, 

And he f pleas'd me, 

Waat I did you mult have done, 

Were, Peach. Not witha highwayman—you forry flut 

Peach: A-word with you wife.?Tis no new thing for 
werch to take manavithout confent of parents. You know 
~ «tne frailty of woman nry dear! 

‘Ses. Peach, Yos indeed the fex is frail; but the firt 
time a woman is frail the fhould be fomewhat nice me- 
thinks, for then or never is the-time to make her fortune: 
after that the hath nothiag to do but-to guard herfelf 
froma being found out, aud fhe may do what the pieafes. 

Peach. Nake yourlclf a hittle ealy ; ii have a thought 
fhall foon fet all matters again te rights. Why fo melan- 
choly Polly? fince-awhat 1s. done cannot be undone we 


Mrs. Peach, Well, Polly, as far as one woman can for- 
give another I forgive thee.—Your father is too fond of 
you hully. 

Folly. Then all my forrows are at an end. * 

Mrs, Peach. A mighty likely fpeech in troth for a 


wench who is juit married! 


AIR X. Thopear, J cannot, &'c. Y 
Polly. Ike a AKp i in forms was toft, 
Yet afraid to put into land, . 
For feiz'd in the port the veflel's lett 4" 
Whofe treafure és contraband, oh 
"The waves are laid, ‘+ 1h 
My @uty"s paid; ‘ ee | 
© joy beyond expreffion! ry w= 
‘Thus fafe athore | | 
I #ik no more; ow « \ ‘i 
My Q's in my pollefion. — ty 
Peach. I hear cuftomers i int’ oie b room; oo a w 
them Polly, but come again as fgon as they : 
But hark ye child, if ’tis the pe who. 
yefterday about the repeating wateN, fay you 
cann’t get sptelligehice of it till to-mo 
to Suky Straddle to make a figure with't 
vern in Drury-lane. Lf othe gentleman 
fJter-hilted fo dword, you know ROPERS 


- 





en el ke Oz eee) el Bi Dre oman bad 
wee aaices cahatae OPERA a oe 


it-on, and-he“doth not come from Tuobridge till Tuef- 
day night, fo that it cannot be had tll then. [£xit-Polly,} 
Deaf wife ! bea little pacified; don’t let your paffion run 
away with your fenfes: Polly,I grant you hath done a 
- rath thing. . ; 

| Mrs. Peach. Uf the had had only an intrigue e with the 
fellow, why the very beft families have excufedand huddled 
up a frailty of that fort. “Tis marriage, hufband, that 
makes ita blemifh. . 

Peach, But money, wuife,\s is the true fuller’s earth for 
reputations; there is nota fpot ora iain but what it can 
take out. A rich rogue now-a-days is-fit company fer 
any gentleman j and the world, my dear! hath not {neb a 
contempt for roguery as you imagine. I tell you, wite, I 
can 7 this match turn to our advantage. » » q 

‘Mrs. Peach. 1 am very fenfible, hufband, that Captain 
~ Macheath is worth. money, but Lam indoubt whether he _, 
bath not two or three wives already, and then if he fhould 
die in a feflion or two Polly’s dower would come into di. 

ute. 

_Peeehs To indeedis a point which ought te - con- 
ered. 


ATR XL ff foldier end a Jailor, 
A fox may fteal your hens Sir, 
A whore your health ard pénee Sir, . a 
Your daughter rob your cheft Sir, 
Your wife me fteal your reft Sir, ; 
A thief your = and plate; 
But this is all wie 
ref, cate it, and chicken : 
' It ever was deerecd Sir, 
li lawyer's hand is feed Sir, 
He fteals your wholé eftate. 


The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofe.in our way; they 
don’t care that any body fhould get a ehanidgitipe liveli- 
| hood | bus themfelves. 

Enter Porry. 


: Polly. "Twas only Nimming Neds. hebrobght in a da- 
: mak window-cygamin, a-hoop-petticoat, a pair of filver 
eandlelticksy 3 penitigs F one fk ftockiny, from the 


-fix¥ that Pact Tee 

| isn i clo tha is clevérer imhis'way, 

dere nfore gouds out of thes sire, then wet Butnow,. 
in) ‘. ' 3 4 u i. 





- 


26 THE nraganfonrens: MeL. 
Polly to your affair; for njarters mente pre eee) 
You arc married then it feems? 

Polly. Yes Str. nih 

Peach. And how do you a ietaye lixe haar 

Polly. Like other womer Sir; upon the induftry ofmy 
hufband. 

Mrs. Peach. What! is the wench tarn’d fool? ahigh- 
wayman’s wife, likea police s, lath as little of his pay as 
of his company. 

Peach. And hadnet you the common views of agentle- | 
woman in your marriage Polly? 

Polly. I do n't know what you mean Sir. 

Peach. Of aj jaingure, and of being ‘a widow. 

Polly, But I love him Sir; how then could BF have 
thoughts of parting with him? 

Peach. Parting with him ! why that is the whole fcheme 
and intention of all marriage articles. ‘The comfortable 
éftate of widowhood is the only that k up a 
wife’s{pirits. Where is the chacinghs aaass kone be 
be a wife if fhe had it in her power to be a aor aice. 
ever {he pleafed? If you have any views of this fort Polly, 
I fliall think the match not fo very unreafonable. 

Polly. How I dread to hear your advice! yet I mutt 
beg you to explain yourfelf, 

Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach’d the 
next feflions, and then at once you are madeg rich widow. 

Polly, What! murder the man I Jove! the blood runs 
cold at my heart with the very thought ef it! 

Peach, Fy Polly! what hath murder to do te the affair? 
Since the thing fooneror later mult happen, I dare fay the 
Captain hi mfcif would like that we fhould get the reward 
for his death fooner thawa ftranger. Why, Polly, the Cap- 
tain knows that aa ’tis his employment to rob, fo *tis ours 
to teke youberss every man in hig sagen fo vas there 
is no malice in the cafe, 

Mrs, Peach. Ay, hafoand, now ve have nick’d thie 
matter. To have him peach’dis the only thing aul ence 
make me forgive her, —) 

ATR XML, Nore ponder well, yeparentsidesr, ve 
Polly. Oh pander we well! We not feveres ie 
So fave a wretched eee 


aise roan the these at bangs my dear J 
y's lile : 





i] 


7 





Mi Ranch Balai testy parenté huffy ob- 
liges you to hafay him. yt apn may a wie give fo 
| duch-an opportunity! 


Polly, What is a jotnture, what is widowhood, to me? 
I know my heart ;-Icannot furvive him. 


AIR XU. Le printemps rappells aux armes. 

" ‘The-tartle thus With plaintive crying, 

Her lover dying, 

The turtle thos with plaintive crying 

Laments her doves) 

Down fhe drops quite {pent with fighing, 

Pair'd in death as pair'd in love. " a) 
Thus, Sir, it will happen to your pogr Polly. 

Mrs. Beach. What! isthe fool in love in carneft then? I 
hate thee for being particular. Why, wench, thou arta 
fhame to. thy ata A Pe 

Polly, But hear me mother—if you. ever lov’d—— 
Mrs. Peach 'Thofe curfed playbecks, ihe reads have 

been her rain. One word more hufly and I thall knock 
your brains out if you have an 

Peach, Keep out of the way Polly for fear-of mifchief, 
and confider of what is propofed to you, 

Mrs, Peach, Away huffy. Hang your hatband, anid be 
dutiful. [ Polly liffening. ) The thingy hufband, muft and 
| fhall be done. For the fake of itite igerice we mutt take 
other meafugesyand have him peach’d the next feflion with- 
out her confent. Lf the will not. kpow her uty we know: 
Ours 

Peach, But reallet my dear! it grieves one’s heart to 
take offa great man. When I ‘conkder his perfonal bra- 
very, his fine flratagem, how much we have already got 
by him, and how mueh more wemay get, methinks £ 
cann’t find in my heart to bave an hand i : Iwith 
you,could have made Polly undertake it... re 

, Mrs. Peach, Bat ina cafe of nenefinyoone ows “ives 
are in danger, 

-? Hench df indeed we mutt comply web, the = 
e world, anggmake pratitude - aere — 
temat be Pate til on" | arden 
manage Po. ol aa 


y I a are ek r 
Ta evn 





ns rus sEGOAR!) OPERAS rc) 4 
Polly, Now L’ma wretch indeed. Methinke'l fee him 
already in the cart, fweeter and more lovely than the nofe~ 
ay in his hand!—I hear the crowd extolling hicrefolu~ 
tron and intrepidity {Whit vollies of fighs are fent from 
the windows of Holborn that fo comelyva -youth fhould 
be brought to difgrace!—J fee him at the tree! the whole 
circlé are in tears !—even bitchers weep !—Jack Ketch 
himfelf hefitates to perfyrm his duty, and would be glad 
to lofe his feé by a "reprieve! What then will become of 
Polly?—As yet I may inform him of their defign, and aid 
him in his efcape.—It fhall be fo. ——Dut then he fics, 
abfents himfelf, and I bar miyfelf from his dear, dear con- 
verfation! that too-will diftraét me.—TIf he keeps out of 
the wey my papa and mamma may in time relent, and we 
may be huppy—If he ftays he is hang’d, and then he is 
loft for ever !—He intended to he conceal’d in my room 
ae till the dufk of the evening. If they are abroad I’ll this in- 
ftant let bim out left fome accident thould prevent him. 
[ Exit, and returns with Macheath. 


AIR XIV. Pretty parrot, fay, he | 

Maz. Pretty Polly fry | 
When I was away 

» Did your fancy never firay . \ 
Todome newer lover? 

Pally. Aiea difguile, 
Reaving | fighs, | 
Doting eyes, 

My conftant heart dieover. 
Fondly let me loll. 
Mac. © pretty, pretty Poll! 


_ Polly. And are you as fond of me as ever my dear? | 
Mac. Sufpe& my honour, my courage, ce my aoy thing 
but my love. —May my piftols mif fire, and m snare dliy | 
ber Sinidiex abate sn eesti ned, if I ence forluke theo! 
Rg, acken, 5 my dear! I have no reafon to donbe 9% 
aheke = lent ane » none atthe gre ts | 
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Mus eit was fo fee : | igi 
It rov'd fj ay patie ~~ : 4} 
THN Polly any fequiteds | ¢ t Hy wer ye 
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Ben ne tee itis aA ass wht 





































Were you fentenc’d to n, tg, 
Pa ary mt eranfpartaion, y 
Maes there any power, any force, aneudatenr, me 
| from thee? You might fooner teara penfion out of the 
"hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty woman 

from a lookingglals, or any woman frou: quadrille—~ 
Bat to tear ABy 5 thee ts npotfible! 


AIR XVI, Over the bills and far away, 

Mac. Were 1 laid on Greenland's coat, 
And in my arms embrac'd my fais, 
Too foon the half years tight wou pat 

09 yea w 

Pally. Were I ae on Indian ra 
Soon as the burning day was clos'd, 
T could mock the ff me / 


When on my charmer’s beca® separ’ 
Mar. ‘And T would loeeiyod ey 
Polly, Ev'ry night would kifs and play 
Jifoc. If with me,you'd fondly a 
Polly, Over the aud far away 


Polly. Yes, I would" go with thee. But oh!——how 
B hall I fpeak 3 it? T muft be torn from thee. We mult part. 
Maz. How! part t 
Polly. We mutt, we muft.—My papa and mamma are 
fet againit thy life: they now, even now, are in fearch 
after thee: they are preparing evidence againft thee: thy 
life depends upon a moment. 


AIR XVI Gin thew qert oy tun thing, 

Pally. O what pain it is to part? 
2 Prin at Seater lbw 
© whet pain it is to part! 
Can thy Polly ever leave thee? 
_ But left death roy Tage Braid sharertes - 
And bring ce to the fatal ae 
Thus I tear thee from my b g heart F aa 
Fly. hence, and bet me leave thee. 7 


Ode Mifs andthen“one kife—— one——Farewell! 
Mac. My hand, my heart, my dear! i riveted to thine 
‘the we - ring of ope. A few weeks 
inc rusall. i z ithyPo y hearfrom thee? 


a a add tmhage pourlonet-“<™ 
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yowdoubt it let miettay and behatig’d. 
- Polly. O how I fear! how I tremble +——Go——by 


when fafety will give you leave you will be fure to fee n 
Again, for till then Polly is wretehed. oe 


AIR XVIII. 0 the broom, oe. , 
(Parting, col etias back at each ather swith fondne]s, Be at one door, fo 
at the olber 
Mae. The miler thus. fhilling fees | 
Which he’ s oblig’d to pay, 


With fighs refigns it by degrees, m 
And fears't is gone for aye 

Polly, The boy thus, by his fpatrow "s flown, 
The bird in filence éyes, 
But foon as out of fight "tis gone 
Whins, whimpers, fobs, and cries. 


SCENE, 2 tavern near Newgate. 
‘Jenmy Twircuer, Croorringer’p Jack, Wart. Dara- 
_ RY, Ros or Bacsuot, Nimminc Nep, Harny Pav- 


pincton, Mat. or THE Mint, Ben, Bupee, and the 
reft of the gang, at the table with wine, brandy, and tobacco. 

















Ben. 

Bur. prithee Mat. what is become ofthy brother Tom? 
I have not feen him fince my return from tranfportation. 

Mat, Poor brother Tom had an accident this, time 
twelvemonth, and fo clever made a fellow he waa that I 
could not fave him from thofe fleaing rafeals the fargeons, 
ae poor man he is among the otamys at Surgeons’ : 

a 

Ben. So it feeme his time was come. 

‘Jem. But the prefenttime is ours, and nobody alinchath 
pone Meats be ~ levell’d ere are we more dif 

oneft thanther mankind? W we win, etl, 

is our own by the law s and the right of We ere 
Crook. fhall we find fu h another fet A peti 
philofop Sleds alpaca death? 

Wat. Sater and true! a? 

Robin, Of tried courage and ir atigabl: 

| Ned. fasbelhereer res nea sla ee oi 














| Trke a rinirbees fteals what “ances never made to enjoy 
for the fake of hiding it. Thefe are the robbers of man~ 
| kind; for money was made for the freehearted and 
nerous: and where is the injury of tak Ve anes 
what he hath not the heart to make ufe 

| em. Our fevteal ations far the-day are fixed. — 
luck attend us ali, Fill the glaffes. 


AIR XIX. Fill ev'ry glefs, ure 


Mat. Fill evry gla(s, for wine infpires us 
And fires us 
With courage, love, and } 
Women and wine fhould life emplay 
Is there ought elic on earth defirous? 
Chorus. Fill ev'ry glafs, toc. 


. Enter Macneatne 
Mec. Gentlemen, well met: my heart hath been with 

} you this hour, but an unexpected affair hath detained me. 

No ceremony I ber you © 

Mat, We were juit breakin up to ge! upon duty. Am I 
) to have the honour of taking the air with you Sirthiseven- 
f ing wpon the Fleath? I drink a dram now and them with 
f the fagecoathmen in the way of driendthip: and intelli- 
gence, and | know that about this time there will be paf 

{engers upon the weftern road whoare worth fpeaking with. 
| Mae. was to have beeh of that party—but—— 
von “pein: Sir? oe ‘: 

ac. Is man $m wrist 
Mat, We ha have all Been oes tin 4 
apna me! ° on 


ty have I eae he 
ing Seems to have ruled 


Scie E 
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hin chouphshe bea © ied adidas +4 
% Mac. Ubeg you, gentlemen, ac with condué aid ale 
{  eretion. A pittol is your laft refort. 
Mat, He knows ‘this meeting.» - . 
Mac, Bufinefs cannot go on without him: he is a man, 
who knows the world, an cit nocchayegent is us. We 
“have had a flight difference, and till itis accommodated | 
fhall be obliged to keep out of his way, Any private dif- 
| ute of mine fhall be eae ill confequence to my friends, 
| ‘ou mutt continue to aétunder his direction, for the mo- 
| spent we break loofe from him our gang is ruined. 
| Mat, As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is to us of 
| vat convenience, 
Mac. Make him believe I have quitted the gang, which 
I can never do but with life, At our private quarters I 
— will continue to meet a A week or fo will probably 
reconcile us, 

» Mat. Your inftrutions thall be obferved. *Tis now high 
time fur us to repair tovour feveral duties; fo er the even- 
ing, at our quarters in. Moorfields, we bid you fa 
Mac, I fhall with myfelf with 5 ae ‘Suceeisattend you. | 

[ Sits melancholy at tha tails. 


AIR XX. Mirch in Rinaldo with drums and trimpets. 


Mat. Let vs take ph wre 
a chan abe ee eo * Uy io 
bin ta eer ‘ 


‘The hour of attack 2 
_ To your arms brave boys 
td ie 
the c See = 
Our fire their fre furp 
And turns all our | ead 


| . Shas Mist them under 


- part jnsbotan 1. 



















. ane cid shes a wes ~ 
Beet 2 - irits and charms our ears. | ‘oe 
Rofes and hlies her cheeks diiclofe, . 
+ - But 1, thghopaome rps iweet than a hates 
Prefs ber, 
Carefs her: + ORS 
With bliffes ” | 1 ie i! 
Her kifles TT ite na 
Ditlolve us in pleafarewand Cott ait 


I mufl have women: thereis nothin 2 tone themindlike 
"them: moneyisnotfoftronga cordial forthe time—Drawer, 
| Enter Drawkr. * 

is the porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di- 

reclions? 

Draw. 1 expe& him back every minute ; but you know 

Sir, you fent him as far as Hockley-in-the- Hole for three 

of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-yard, and for the reft of 

them fomewhere about Lewkner’s-lane. Sure fome of them 
are below, for J hear the bar bell’ As they come | will 
fhew them up. Coming, coming! inti (Exit. 
B Lnter Mrs,Coaxer;Doiry Truce, Mrs. Vixen, Berry 

Doxy, Jenny Dives, Mrs. Stammecin, Suxy Taw- 

pry, dnd Moity Brazen. - 

Mac. Dear Mrs. Coaxer! you are welcome; : you. louk 
charmingly eg L-hope you sy want the repairs of 
fies aod 3 ay on paint.—— f? Trull! kifs me you 
pavers OM as eprom hu F chase always fo 

at you don’t allow yonr- 


*e «.© i 











les Dolly! thon wiltever . 
ni} porr'ss saat, loved 
le'ch | 


se 
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 adozen tallymes. 
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jrefs-—B sae Pie tel 
Siete ct he wie «3 dhe evita 
page ib why, Suky, you maf beep at le 






‘« that’s well d ones 





ie "Slaomnck 
“ [A dance nro Pach mer nar of 
yaa a amare ee 4 
eal te “AIR. ORM, Cian ib aA * 

” Youth's the feafon made for ang (Pe 
Woe ‘Loves then our duty ier, ye Aer 
+4} separ you ; * ~ 
4 we ve be ea AN nay at 
he Ei + eye! arly Kit! Aven) ate A 
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i ‘ted he had counted them, z? oe erro ve a 
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keepers? / . it ab = = sh’ 1 
€ hacen is Sendippleciintncs 
basal Slam. 1, Madam, wasonce k ept by a Jevty and batiag 
; vrahsiss religion, to wemen'they area ea good fort of | 
: Now fornty part I own I like anold fellow, fu 
awe ene make them pa ei? what they cann’t do. 
I> Fix. A fpruce’ Jet metell you ladics, is\no i! 
| thing; they bleed ates I have fent at lealbtwo.orthree 
dozen of them in my time to the plantations. —* 
| Fen. But to be _fure Su, with fo much good. fortune 
* as you have had upon the road you sat, ihe seve. im- 
 — tnenfglyorich. | 
“Mae The road indeed hath done midatire.: but the 
gamingtable hath beenmy mum. ,» © y 
“AIR XXIV. Wher once T lay Seite man's w i tes, 
enny. “The and re rs 
if tort valent as in angel seuss 
Like gipfies,if once they can fingerafoufe | | oft 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your hontee, | 
And give your eftate to a pisibeitieo 
A man of courage fhould never put any thing to the rifk | 
but his life. Thefe are the tools of a man of honour: cards 
_and dice are only: fit for cowardly x whe prey upon | 


=- 







their friends. 
[She takes up bie Wok Twi” Vd ap shy gto 

wd. This, Sir, i a St 5 our. haul. Refit 

lofee Ni money tis a lof: Ss Sishaap ta} 
off from women. Sieg ig) at giyose Phi 












c thé Indies, amdbif-th row a vilit 

, 98 will be fure to find stoke Thome, This endnote . 
«ies, lodgesin Morenmenretiah lens saitupes mance 4 
| to his cane 


“AIR RXV. When fe off Llaid fiagele my Chlorice 
far. At the tree | hall faffer with pleature, 
At the tree T thall fiffer with pleafure, 
Let me go where will, 
In all kinde of ill, 
I full Sadao finch Furies as thefe. are. J 


Peach Ladies, 1Utake care the reckoning tall be dift 
charged. 
ra Macheath guarded, with Peachum and Conjlables 5 the 
women remain. 
Vix. Look ye Mrs. Jenny; though Mr. ieee am 
| have made a private bargain with youand Suky Taw- 
dry for betraying the Captain, as we were all afliting we 
ought allto (hare alike. | 
Coax. I think Mr. Peachum; after fo long an acqnain- 
tance, might have trufted me as well as Jenny Diver. 
| Slam, T am fure at leaft three men of his hanging, and 
ina year’s time too, (if he did me fultice) thot e fet 
down to my account. 
Trull. Mrs, Slammekin, that.is not fair, for you know 
ene of them was taken in bed withme. 
. As far e8'a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
Mrs. Suky will join with met as for any thing elfe ladiex,, . > 
you in D in confcience oy it. et 


“Tru L-would not fort nu - : 
Ie Ay 
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__ T (all day long till. 
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better... Sinead hd Hon’ - 1 
Lock. ttf’ Srcan path Sperteeel ee een we our 
prifoncrs. When a gentleman ufes me lal- J 
ways do the belt I can to pleale him.—Hand them down | 

I fay.—We have them of all pricesyfrom one uinea to eee 
and ’tis fitting every gentleman fhould | 
Mac. 1 underftand you Sir, [Gines money. ] = fees 

here are {o. many and fo exorbitant, that few fortunes can 


bear the sepals, of getting off handfomely, or of dying 


. « likea 
Lod. Thofe I I fee will fit 4 Captain better——Take 
—.. down the fu but examine them Sir— 
Never was better gE Ae, pe fas are made ! 
—They' will Gt as eafy asa glove, a cei wag in 
England t not be afhamed to wear them. [He, 


chains.) (een einte the lan my 
eilkod T could not equip him ndfom . wand f 
Sir— _now leave you to your eae gk 
| [ Excunl’ Lori; Tatuhiyss and Compete 
. AIR at Courtiers, courtiers thind it ne bari. 


| Mac, Man may cfca from rope and gun, 
fomehave outliv'd the doétor's pilf; | _ 
Wid eset gama muft be pada. PS 


















That bafilifk is fure t?’kill. e 4 
"The fly thiat Sips treacle isloflin the f ie 
So he'that taftes woman, woman, W —_— 
He that taftes eae ruin. 3 


To what a woful ph “Hough deta | 
rt cara ay a Wee 
{am inthe cuftody off 


of mata “TL iball nee) sg 








TS "AEE J YA eg 
Pepe AS by (wife wes a rat *. > ape atten aaj , 
Ti her trap MOrting taken, j . ‘ “4 


‘With pleafure her heart goes pita pat 8 ‘ 





' a Wa ly a e‘¢t = Ae ol at “'\” : il | ; 
‘Tobe worried, crufh'd, ahd Maken. ve rt veil 
| ac, 4 ave” you no ‘bowels, no teh devact® my en 
| Lucy! tote huftand m ‘thele: circumftances ? soli ae 
Liiey * A bifband! — wed —— 


Ma But die Sariy alia ptines toy deta 
may erduevery it any y time. ——Friends fhould. Hot, 


inti ‘por ceremibnics. | Fm 3 a man of-honour his wert 














is. a8 food as ‘his bond." 
Lucy. Tis the pleafure of all you.fine men to HER the | 
women you have rained. _ e : Bs 
AYR XXVIIL ?Fcvar ewer he fia ry) hmelrgs. : 
How cruel are the traitors: © of on ~As 
‘Who lie and fweéar in jeit +> a les 
‘Fo cheat cagustded Gremrance- es HF 
of fe anc re pall at penne igus ? 
Whoever a full 5 — ae Car — , 
_ Thro” thame the guilt cont wi td ay 
re villain pels 


An bows tir perj 
_ thr Urey ts + 
» Py t 





thet reveal. 5 wena 
nity oy dear! \(haretaipae ‘3 
fom Eh een 
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oe ee It gentlems nde sb 


fom at. 1 
a phe cried thes toll : fod mame 





“a he Mite Polly hath put it out of your powertodo | 
‘me the jultice a ‘tet oa; a samp 
Mac. A jealous woman be eves every t ng her:paffion 
rowan Yo coke inceyouofmy fi sf we peetiieedGs 
» Ordinary T thall have no feruples youmy wife ; } 
and I know the copfequence of having twovat’a time. » 
*  — Luey, That you are only tobe indnyed, aad oupet sid 
of them both: © ~ 4>4- Tagg on. apt 
Mac. Lam ready, my dear Gated torgive you fatisfac- | 
PR cl ki think there isany pean can} 


‘aman ofhonourfay more? 
Lucy. Sothénit! eemsyou are not arsed to Mis Pol. 
* Mac. You know, Lucy, ain el pee erodipio: 
_ * ceited: no man can fay a civil thing to. herb (like othe | 
» fine ladies) her vanity makes her think ‘he’ her own 1 for | 
ever and ever. ‘ | 
 , AIRXXIX, he Sun baa loofed Vit mae ~ ie 
‘ory . Th fsfttime at the lookin als | 
“The image the i Pat, a Leite 
. Wruth Gitte aint beet ye ee 
; + ‘Rach time the looks the, ieee co ae 
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rete ‘to tether, epee, Peg matters 
B may becarried too far. We are treated tooby themwith 
B conte pt, as if on mp nd were not reputable, 
ich. In ced our employment may be _ 
| reckonedkditionett, becaufe, like great itatefmen, we en- 


I coumssithole whosbetray.theix-friende. 
Lock. Such | , brother, any where elfe A 
turnto your prejud nto bemoreguarded I beg you. 


"WATIRRXX. How happy are we, tye, 
you cenfiré the age i | 
re res 






dye or bnibe, : 
Each oprb atte was levell’d at me. 







Peach, Here's on Ned Clincher’ smame I fee: fare, 
brother Lockit, tl 

 Ned’s cafe, for he told me in the togdemned held that 
, "| value fescinel, zo}. 


“soe oi 3ubn ceca Sont ea inn 







as isis 
pe: TRE EE . 
are warm brothe 
etter kath vy he ‘tidy 


was a little unfair proceeding in— 
op tepenpeniil ‘sae ortwo 
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yeetesathnamne Deleteptete: 





dcleree, eadshrocle 


By gery both lofers in therdi e—for you know we | 
have it in oat power to. hang cac ner at | 
bexfo paflionate, DE SP pg. pee eae) 4 

Lath, Nor yu fo prowekingl, » tay | 

‘Peach, Tis our mutual *tus-for the intereft of 
the world, wethould agree. LEA eateny thingy buster 
to the prejudice of your charater Jah pardonsin. 

Lock. Brother Peachum—I nan: Sei tegeteliats 
fent—Give me your hand: ining dees not become. a 


friend. ia 

















Peach. I only meant to give you excafionsto jutify 
yourlelf. Bel I muf now tep home, for, I expe 
gentleman about this:{nufibox that Filch mix 
nights agointhe Park, lappeintedhitmerthishour.() 

Enter Lucy. 

Lock. Whence come you huffy? » 

Luey, My tears might anfwerthat pa Ee 

Lack. You have: then been whimpering znd Foraling 
like adpaniel ovérgh® fellow that hath abled you. | 

d.uey. One canntt Kelp loves. one cann’t ay Ss | 
Por ead obey you and hate hen, | a 
“ carn ar ur hulband’s death thi ay. 
able woman: ’tisndt the faltion now-a-d ae hho § 








lwo | 


ever marry if the hadmptthe 
leale. AG Uke ahs pin: of fr 










han i ine peek Ste 
1! your care. eee ae re ma! 






childs is your'duty.Confider, girl, you cann’t have the 

man and the money too—fo taal o as you 

can by getting all you can from he. | Loo. 
Enter MacueaTie — * 


Ltity Tho? the Ordinary was out of the ay wipes it | 


ope, my dear! you will upon the firlt 
my feruples—Oh Sir !—my Vatterott heat! heart ie tgp 









Mae, But if ooo raife a {mall fencers’: 
twenty guineas think a aot him ?—Of all the argu- 
cts in the way of bufinefathe perquifite is the moft pre- 
ailing —Vour father’s soma ites for the efeape of pric 
fonerg muft- amount to a confiderable fum in the year.' 
Money well timed and properly applied will-do any thing, 


AIR XXXIIL, London Jedies. 
Fret cr pesmi i ti 
pri eagabgc gt fH 
quicken the clerk with the perquifite too 
aw dy dred lady provent, 
She br "hah fe failing 
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pti sl we . yr aa 
Te grit ch rn unfortunate rafealer I am! 


appt 


er itf this WET 
, Cc 


- Te | aa 
: ws ~ 


ren Ay 


Like a cxyeeaghinaa oter poe dying vthet, . 


¢ foftened, and I am in the utmoft defpair. “5. a 


ui ery dg ; 


7 c- “ hea an rink y ane 


i 


v eslea cei ation. toner 


, te can 

a Thus when the f T 

r bak thefath is ¢  -* 

- fort with pentbelie a ate ~~ 
it fits pining forth’ te 


H ring !o I] yun. 4 
He com te them not Boor bird!) her foul ks him, 
ae ; Mac. I muf difown her. Cafe) The wench is di- 





Lie: Am I ac exn bilked of my ‘virtue’ can Lhave no 
reparation? Sure men were born to lie, and women to be- 
lieve them! Oh villain! villain? | 

Polly. Am I notthy wife?—Thy ne leet ofme,thy ai- 
- verfion-to me, too feverely proves it—Look on me— I'cll 
‘ a en thy wife? % ee ee 
} < Perfidious wretch _ ee a> 
rss Poll . Barbarous hufband J. 
© Encp. adit thou been hanged five months pane. I had 
| been hzppy. 

. Polly, And T too.—If you had been: kind to me sul 

' death it would not have vexed me—and that’s Ho wery 

unreafonable requeft (though from a we toa man who 
‘hath not above feven or sieht days to live. 

Art thouthsn married to another? haft thon two 

wives ‘aaehcl? 

Mac. lf ~ tongues can ceafe for an anfwer— 
we me, 









ucy. 1 wor't.—-Flefh and blood cann’t bear myyfa ge 
Polk, Shall Inotclaimmy own ?—]J llicebidee ee a 


AIR XKXV. Have 900 beard of a oe 5 


© ‘Me. How happy could. I be w nee 
Were t other dure chaimer awa ae x 
Brt while you thus.tcale ime together - 
~~ ‘To neither a word will I fay, : 
"* But og mt tc 


Polly. Sure, my dear! there 0 ot 
crence thew rhia'valey at le 


nite He mufl be dift Bch 
a ee notufemethus. = * “e 
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P ithes mre he 
quamtance ek ee wih to have | act: 
would -have her fatisfaction, and they fhould 


: “ATR XXXVI. i ail 
Polly. Pm babble. ' Sa 








Lury. I’m bubbled. | "e 7 ‘ 
Polly. Ob how I amtroubled! , . 
Lucy. Bamboosled and bit! ~ 4 bo 
Paily. ———My diftre (Tes are doubled, + wa 
Lucy. When youcome to the tree, Mrould the hangman ins : 

Thele fingers wrth pleafure Couch falten the noofe 


Polly. I'm bubbled, &e. ee es - 
Mat. Be pacified my dear Luey—this ivall’a fet 
Polly’stomake me défperate with you in cafe I’ e 


If Tam hanged the would fain have the credit o ng 
thought my widow.—Really Polly this is no time 
difpute of this fort, for act are talking of mar 
ciagre I am thinking of hanging. 
Pris And haft thou the heart toperfift indifowning 
Mac. And hat thou the heart to perfift in’ on 

| me that Iam married? Why, Polly, dof thou eek to ag 
gratanel emisfortuncs ? 

Lacy. "Really Mifs Peachum you. but dest yeaah 
B belides *tis cateohs 7 in you to worry se in a: 


a 


J crcumfances. ey? Atte 
| AIR XEXVIE" ee 
Pally. Ceafe your fanning, sa 

Force of cunnin , - re - 
Never {hall my heart trepan: | _ hs ‘ 
Fe aes fallies — } ae “ef ae . i : i 
Acre but inalice 7: ' Ait may r my 


Tal feduce my 7 coaliaae, 












Polly. Give me inde to 5 tell ese eel 
»— airs don’t become you imthe leaft Madam; and mde 
“Madam, obliges me to tay with my hufband, Madam. 


AIR. XXXVIII. Good morrow pofip Soar, 
Lucy. Why, bow now Madam Phir? . 
» Wyou thus mit chatter, 
And are for flinging dict, 
's try who beft can fpatter, 
ec ae. hw now faucy jade? 
are the webslite-tipty! ¥ « ' ° 4 
Haw, cam you ive me made cop [Te biz. 
The fcoff of flac a giply? oh ell 
_ Saucy jade! tee 0 ber. 
— Enter Pedcuum, 
© Peach, Where’s my wench! Ah hl, ally 1 Comme 
ou home you flut ; and when your fellow is hanged hang 
yourfelf to make your family fome amends; 
Poily, Dear, dear father! : tai not tear me from him.— 
I mutt freak j I have more to fay to him.-—Oh, twift iby 
fetters about me, that he may not haul me from thee! 
Peach. Sure all women are alike ! if ever they commit 
one folly they are fure to commit another by expofing 
themfelves-—Away—not a word more. —You are my 
prifoner now huffy. 


AIR XXXIXK. Jrifs Dorit, 
l Polly, No pow'r on earth tan e’er divide 
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The knot that facred love hath ty'd. 
i. When parents draw : inft our mind Fav m, 
‘The truclove's Knot they falter bind. ~~ ”y a) 


Oh, ohray, oh Amborgh—0h, ee. 
! [pling a Mackeath, Peachurm pole er _—- Peacbum @ 
r Mac. Tam naturally comp se » fe 
not ufe the wenchas fhe ade jouae Girt 
~ taf sw neg it heal | 


Lucy. 1 my dear! I was flrange 
ee pe sede 
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» Lucy. Flowhappy am I it-you fay this from your heart! 
_or Llovethee fo that I could fooner bear tofec thee hanged 
jan in the arms of another. 

Mac. But couldit thou bear to fee me hanged? 
|, Lucy. Oh Macheath! I can never live to fee that day. 
>JMae. You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you are it 
iy debt; and you mult now be convinced that 1 rather 
viufe to die than be another’s—Make me if pofiible love 
ilee more, and let me owe my life to thee—If you re- 
‘fe to afidt me Peachum and your father will momedi- 
“tly put me beyond all means of efcape. 

Lucy. My father, 1 know, bath been drinking hard with 
ihe prifoners, and I fancy he ts now taking his nap in his 
uwn room—Lf I can procure the keys (hall 1 wo off with 
Lied ry dear? : 

Mac. Uf we are together ’t will be mmpoffible to Ne con- 
ceuled. As foon asthe fearch begins to be a little cool [ 
vill fend to thee—till then my heart is thy prifoner, 

Lucy. Come then, my dear bulband—owe thy life te 
me—and though yeu love me not—be grateful—But that’ 
Volly runs in my head ttrangely. | 

Mae, A moment of time may make us unhappy forever. 


AIR SL, Toe deft of Paties Mil. 

Luey. Like the fox Mall grieve 
Whole mate hath lett her fide, 
Whom hougds from morn to eve 
Chaty o'er the country wide, . 
Where can my loyer hide, 
Where cheat the wary pack ? 
H love be oot his guide 
He never will come back, | Exeisai. 







ACT IIT. 
Me. Scent, Newgate. . 
Locxit, Lucy. 


Locxir. 
1 O be fure, wench, you-mnft have been ajding and 
petting to help him to this efcape. 
Lucy, Sir, here hath been Peachum and Iris daughter 
Polly, and todbe fore they know the ways of Newgate ae 


e- 


_«Blikee———Notwithftanding all he fwore I am now fully 
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58 THE sopaa OPERA, 44 Jii. 
well as if they had been born and bred in the place ail thein , 
lives. Why muft-all your fafpicion light upon me? 

Lock. Lucy, Lucy! I will have none of thefeifhiflinfy. ' 
an{wers. 

Lucy. Well then——if I knowany thing of him I wifh. 
I may be burnt! i a 

Lock. Keep your temper Lucy, or I fhall pronounce you 

nity 
A Tate Keep your’s Sir J do with may be burnt, 
Ido and what can 1 fay more to convince you? 

Lock. Did he tip handfomely? how much did he 
come down with? Comé, huffy, don’t cheat your father, 
and I thal] not be angry with you Perhaps you 
have made a better bargain with hrm than I could have 
done——4How much, my good girl? 

Lucy. You know Sir I am fond of him, and would have 
given money to have kept him with me. 

Jock, Ah Lucy! thy education might, have put thee 
more upon thy guard, for a girl in the bar of an alehoufe 
1s always befieged. 

Lucy. Dear Sir! mention not my educatien 
*twas to that I owe my ruin, 


AIR XLT, Jfilooe's a feet palion, Se. 
When young at the bar you firlt tanght me to {core, 
And bid me be free of my lips and no more, 
1 was kids'd by the parfon, the fquire, and the fot; 
When the gucit wal@departed the Kis was forgot : 
Buz his kis was fo weet, and fo clofely be preit, 
That [ languifh'd and pin'd till I granted the reft. 
If you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a fair confeffion, 
for to be fure he hath been a moft barbarous villain tame. 
Lock, And {fo you have let him efcape huffy—have you! 
Lucy. When a woman loves a kind look, a tender word, 
ca® perfuade her to any thing——and I could afk soot! 
bribe. 5 
Lock, Thou wiltalways bea vulgar flut. Lucy=-—if 
you would not be looked upon as a fool you fhould never 
do any thing but upon the feot of intereft: thofe thatact 
- otherwife are their own bubbles. ele rs 
Lucy. Tout love, Sir, is a misfortune thaf may happer 
to the moft difcreet women, and in love we are all fools 














for 
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eonvineed that Polly -Peachuin is actually his wife—— 
id I let him efcape (fool that I was!) to go to her ?——— 
Betty wil wheedle herfelfinto his money; and then Peach- 
um will hang him and cheat us both. 
_ Lock. So Iam to be ruined, becaufe forfooth you mult 
he in love! A very pretty excule! 
Lucey. 1 could murder that impudent happy ftrumpet 
—] yave him hislife, and that creature enjoys the {weets 
of it Ungrateful Macheath! 


AIR XLIL Seth Sea ballad, 


My love is all madnets and folly; 
Alone I lie, ’ 
'Fais, tumble, and-cry re 
What a happy creature is Polly! 
Was e’er (uch a wretch as I! 

With rage I redden like fearlet 
‘That my dear inconflant varlet, 
Stark blind to my charms 

Is loft in the arms 

Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot! 
Sturk blind to my charms 

Is loft in the arms 

Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot! 
This, this my refeotment alarms. 


Lock. And fo, after all this mifchief, T muft ftay here 
to be entertained with your caterwanling Mittrefs Pufs! 
———Out of my fight wanton flrumpet! you thall faft and 
mortify yourlelf into reafon, with mow and then a little 
handfome difcipline to bring you to your fenfes. Go. 
[ Exit Lucy.) Peachum then intends to outwit me in this 
affair, bat Fil be even with him ——The dog is leaky in 
his liquor, fo, I 7Ul ply him that; way, get the fecret from 
rhim, and turn this affair to my owe advantage. 

“ Lions, wolves, and vultures, don’t live together in herds, 
“ droves, or flocks ———Of all animals of prey, man ig the 
**enly fociable one. Every one of as preysupon his neigh- 
"“< bour, and yet we herd together.’” Peachum is my 
companion, my friend According to the cuftom of 
the world, indeed, he may quote thoufands of precedents 
for cheating me——and fhall not I make ufe‘of the pri- 
vileBe of fmendihip to make him a return? 

| Dj 
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AIR XLII. Fackington’s pound. . ‘ 
"Thus gamefters united in friendfhip are found, 


Tho’ they know that their indultry allisacheat;  , 4 
They flock to their prey at the dicebox’s found, 

And join to promote one another's deceit : 

Bot if by mifhap on 
‘They fail ofa chap “4 


To keep in their hands they ¢ach other entrap; 

Like pikes lank with hunger, who mifs of their ends, 

They bite their companions and prey on their friends. 
Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeft tradefmen, are to 
have a fatr trial which of wetwe can overrcach the other. 
—Lucy [Enter Lucy. | are there any of Peachum’s 
people now in the houfe? | 

Lucy. Filch, Sir} is drinking a quartern of flrong wa- 
ters in the next room with black Moll. 

Lock, Bid him come to me. [Exut Lucy, 

Enter Viren. 

Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thow wert half ftarved, like 
a fhotten herring. . 

, Filch. * One had need have the conflirution of a horfe 
** to go thro’ the bufinefs. Since the favourite child- 
** cetter was difabled by a mifhap, I have picked up alittle 
** money by helping the ladies toapregnancy agrainit their 
*‘ being called down tofentence—butifa man cannot ge 
“an honell livelihood any eafier way, Iam {ure *tis what 1 
‘€ cann’t undertake for another feffion. 

Lock, * Truly if that great man fhould tip off 1t would 
‘be an irreparable Tofs. The vigour and prowefs of a 
‘‘ knight errant never faved half the ladies in diftrefs that 
** he hath done,” But, boy, canft thou tell me where 
thy matter is to be found? Te 

Filch, At lis lock * Sir, at The Crooked Billet, 

Lock. Very well I have nothing more with you. 
[ Exit Filch.] Pll goto him there, for I have many impor- 
tan@affairseo fettle with him, and imthe way of thofe tran- 
factions I'll artfully get into his fecret—fo that Macheath 
thall not remain a day longer out of my clutches, [Zxit. 














Scent, Jf gaminghou/e. te 
Macutatx in a jine tarnifbed coat, Ben, Bunce, Mar. of 
the Mint. 3 


Mac. 1am forry, gentlemen, the road was fo barren of 
* A cant word lignifying a warchoufe where ftolen goods are depolited. 


2 —M =< ——G = = 
<= — ¥ -s 


ee 


ex". “i = % 
Aa HiT. THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 41 









‘money. When my friends are in difficulties I am always 
glad that my fortune can be ferviceable to them. [Gives 
ihem money. ] You fee, gentlemen, I am not a mere court- 

_ friend, who profeffes- every thing and will do nothing. 
ae AIR XLIV. Lillibulero. | 

The modes of the court fo common are grown 

That a true friend can hardly be met; 

Friendthip for intere{t is but a loan, 

Which they let out for what they-can get i 
"Tis truc you find 
Some friends fo kind 


Who will cive you good counfel themfelves to defend, ° 
In forrowful ditty 


‘Tliy promife, they pity, * " 

But {hift you for money from friend to friend. 
But we, gentlemen, have fill honour enough to break 
thro’ the corruptions of the world—and while I can ferve 
you you may-command.me.- - 

Ben, It grieves:my heart that fo generous a man fhould 
be involved in fuch difficulties as oblige him to live with 
fuch all company*and herd with gameiters. . 

Mat. See the partiality of mankind!—QOne nian mzy 
fieal a horfe better than another look over a hedge.—Of 
all mechanicks, of all fervile handicraftimen, a gametter 
1s the vileft: but yet as many of the quality are of the 
profeffion he is admitted amongit the politelt'company. 
I wonder-we are not more refpected ! 

Mac. There will be deep play tb-night at Marybone, 
and confequentlytnoney may be picked up upon the road, 
Meet me there,-and I'll give you the lout who is worth 
fetting. 

Mat. The fellow with a brown coat with anarrow-gold 
binding I am told is never without money. 

Mac. What do you mean Mat.?—fure yourwill not 
think ofmeddling with him !~he’s a good boneft kind 
of a fellow, and one.of us 

Bene. To be furep Sir, we willput ourfelves under your 
direétion, : 

Mac. Have-an eye wpon the moneylendess—-A rou-- 
leayor two would prove a pretty fort of an expedition. I 
ae panes ie rh te nl | 

fat. 'Thofe roujeaws are. very pretty things—I hate 
your bank -bille—there is fucha bead’ Sn palthing themoff. 
, D iij 
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Mac. There is a certain man‘of diftinétien who in hia’ 
time hath nicked me out of a great dealof the ready: hg 
isin my cath Ben—I'll point him-eutto you this cvening, 
and you thall draw upon him for the deb}t—'The company 
are met; [hear the dicebox in the other room ; fo, gentle- 
men, your fervant. You’ll meet me at Marybone. : 


Mat. Upon honour. 


Scene, Peacuum’s Jock. 


A talle with wine, brandy, pipes and tobacco. 
Peacnum, Locxrr. 


Lock. The coronation-account, brother Peachum, is of 
fo intricate a nature that I believe it will never be fettled. 

Peach. It eonfilts indeed of a great variety of articles 
—It was worth to our people, in fees of different kinds, 
above ten inftalments «This is part of the account, 
** brother, that hes open before us, 
" Lock. * A lady’s tail of rich brocade. —That I fee is 
oifpofed of. 

Peach.  T'o Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tailywoman, and 
“ fhe will make a good hand on’t in thoes and flippers to. 
‘trick out young ladies upon their going into keeping. — 

Lock. ** But 1 don’t fee any article of the j ewe 

Peach, © 'Thofe are fo well known that ne mutt be fent 
*‘abroad—you’ll fin them entered under the article of 
** Exportation—As for the {nuff boxes} watches, fwords, 
** Sc. | thought it beft to enter them under their feveral 
* heads. 

Lock, “ Seven-and-twenty womens’ pockets complete, 
“with the feveral things therein contained, al) fealed, 
“ numbered, and entered,” 

eeach. Wut, brother, it is impoffible for us now to enter 
upon this affair—we thould have the..whole day before. 
us—Befides, the account of the laft half-year’s plate is in 
a bouk by itfelf, which lies at the other office. 

Lock. ** Bring us then more hquor’’———To-day fhail 
be for pleafure—to-morrow for bufinefs.—Ah | ex! 
thofe daughters of ours are two flippery hufies—Keep a 
watchful eye upon Poily, and Macheath i in =x or two 
fhall be our own again. 
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. ; AIR KLY. Docu in the North couatey; 
Lock, What gudeeons are we men 

Ev'ry woman's caly prey; 
* Tho’ we have felt the hook agen 

We bite and they betray. 


> The bird that hath been trapt, 

When he hears-his calling mate 

To her he flies; again he's clapt 

Within the wiry grate, 

Peach. But what fignifies catching the bird if your 
Jaughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage? 

Lock. If men were anfwerable for the follies and frail- 
tics of their wives and daughters no frjends could keep a 
good correfpondence together for two days——This is 
unkind of you brother, foramong good friends what. they 
iuy or do goes for nothing. 

Linter Fivcu. 

Seru. Sir, here’s Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to {peak 
with you. 

Peach, Shall we admit her brother Lockit? 

Lock. By all means——fhe’s a good cuitomer, and a 
fine fpoken woman—and a woman who drinks and talks 
fo freely will enliven the converfation. 

Peach. Defire her to walk in. - Péxit Filch. 

| Enter Mrs, Trares. 
Dear Mrs. Dye! your fervant—one may know by your 
kus thar your gin is.exccllent.. 3 
Teepe I was always very curious in my liquors. 
Lack. There is no perfumed breath like it—I have been 
long acquainted. with the flavour of thofe lips— ha’ n’t L 
| Mrs. Dye? ” 

Traggs, Pill it up—lI take as large draughts of liquor 
av I did of love—lI hate a flincher in either. 

~ AIR XLVI. A fieplerd kept foeup, tS. 8 
In the day? of my youth T could bili like a dove, fa, In, la, tc. 

Like a {parrow at all times was ready for love, fa, la, la, &:. 

The life of all mortals in kiffing thould pafs, 

Lip te lip while we're young, then the lipto the glafs, fa, la, tc. 
Butnow, Mr. Peachum,to our bufinefs. If you have blacks 
of any kind brought inj of late, mantuas—velvet fcarfs— 
petticoats—let it be what it will——I am your chap— 
tor all my ladies are very fond of mourning. iy : 


—- 7 ak At db hee 
































ras THE diccanh OPERA. Ax IT! 


Peach. Why look ye Mra. Dye you déal fo hard’ 
with us that we can afford to give the gentlemen who veg, 
ture their lives for the goods little or nothing, & 

Trapes. The hard times oblige me to go very nearinmy 
dealing —To be fure of late wears [ have been a great fut. | 
ferer by the parliameut—three thoufand pounds would 
hardly make me amends—The aét for deftroying the Mint 
was a fevere cut upon our bufinefs——till then, if a 
cuftomer ftept out of the way———we knew where to have 
her No doubt you know Mrs. Coaxer——There’s a 
wench now (tillto-day) with a good fuit of clothes of mine 
upon her back, and I eould never fet-eyes upon her for 
three months torether———Since the a too againit 
imprifonment for {mall fums my lofs there too hath been 
very confiderable; andit mult be fo when a lady ean bor- 
row ahandfome petticoat or a-clean gown and I not have 
the leaft hank upon her; and'o’ my con{cience now-a- 
days molt ladtes-take delight in cheating when they can 
do it with fafety! 

Peach. Madam, youhad a handfomé gold watch of us 
th’ other day for feven guineaa——Confidering we mutt 
have-our prohit——to a gentleman upon'’the road a goic 
watch will be fearce worth the taking. , 

Trapes. Confider, Mr. Peachum, that watch was re- 
markable, and not of very fafe fale- If you have any 
black velvet fearfs——they are a handfome* winter wear, 
and take with moft gentlemen who deal with my cufto- 
piers— "Tis I that put the ladies fipona'good foot : 
"tis not youth or beauty that fixes their price ; the gentle- 
men always pay aecording to their drefs, from half-a+ 
crown to two guineas, and yet thofe huflies make patting 
of bilkingof me Then too, allowing for aecidents| 
I have eleven-fine cuftomers now down under the 
furgeon’s kand what withdees and other expentfes 
there are great goings-out and'no comings-in, and not a 
farthing to pay for at leaft a month’s:clothing———We ff 
run great rifks great rifts indeed: | 

Peach. As I remember yourfaid: fomething juit ‘now of 
Mrs. Coaxer. 

Trapes. Yes, Sir—to be fure tripped her of a futt of 
my own clothes about two hours ago, and have left her, a3 
the Should be, in herthift, with a lover of her’s, at my houte. 
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She called-him up ftairs af he was guing to Marybose in 
aghackneycoach-———and ] hope, for her own fake and 
mune, {hé will perfuade the Captain to redeem her, for the 
Captain is very generous to the ladies. 

_ Lock. What Captain! 

- Trapes. He thought I did n&t know him an ins 
timate acquaintance of ydur’s Mr. Peachum————only 
Captain Macheath————as fine as a lord. 

Peach, 'To-morrow, dear Mrs, Dye! you hall fet your 
ewn price upon any of the goods you like-—-—We have 
at leat half a dozen velvet {carfs, and all at your fervice. 
Wl you give me leave to make you a prefent-of this {uit 
of nightclothes for your own wearing. But are you 
{ure it is Captain Macheath! 

Trapes. Though he thinks I have forgot him nobody 
knows him better. I have taken a great deal of the Cap- 
tain's money in my time at fecondhand, for he always 
loved to have his ladies well dreft. 

Peach, Mr. Lockit and I have a little bufinefs with the 
Captain you underfiand me and we will fatif-* 
fy you for Mrs. Coaxer’s debt. 

Lock. Depend upon it—we will deal like men of honour, 

Traper. I don’t inquire after your affairs——fo what- 
ever happens I wath my hands on’t—It hath always been 
my maxim that one friend fhould af{t another—But. if 
you pleafe 1’ll take one of the icarfs home with me; ’tis 
always good to have fomething in hand. [ £xecunt. 














Scene, Newgae. 


Enter Lucy. 
Jcaloufy, rage,love, and fear, are at onée tearing me to 
lecea) How L am weatherbeaten and thattered with di- 
-fTest \ ee, 
AIR XLVI. One evening having /ojf my RLY ‘ 
I'miikea fkifon the ocean tolt 
Now high, now low, with cach billow borne, 
With her rudder broke and her anchar loft, 
.Deferted and all forlorn. 
While thas Lie rolling and toffing all night 
‘That Polly lies {porting on feas of delight! 
Revenge, fevenge, revenee | 
Shall appeatt my reftlefs {prite. | 


Thave the ratfbane ready————I ran no sifk, for I cau 
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lay her death upon the giny'4id fo many die of that na- 
turally that 1 fhall nevege bg called in queltion——Byr 
fay I were to be hanged* lnever could bé hanged 
for any thing that would give me greater comfort than the 


poifoning that flut. i 
Enffy Fitck. 


Filch. Madam, here’s Mais Polly come to wait upon you, 
Lucy. Show her in. 
Enter Poury. 
Dear Madam! your fervant. I hope you will pardon 
my paflion when I was fo happy to fee you laft—I was fo 
overrun with the {pleen that [ was perfectly out of myfelf; 
and really when one hath the {pleen every thing 1s to be ex- 
cufed by a friend. | 


AIR XLVII. Now, Roger, I'l! tell thee, becaufe thou’ rt my fon. 


When » wife's infier pout 
(As the 's fometimes no doubt) 
The good hufband, as meek asa lamb, 
Her vapours to ttill 
" Firft grants her her will, 
And the quieting draught isa dram; 
Poor man! and the quicting dranght is a dram. 
























——I with all our quarrels might have fo comfortable a 
reconciliation. 

Pally. I have no exeufe for my-own behaviour, Madam, 
but my misfortunes and really, Madam, i fuffer too 
upon your account. « 

Lucy. But, Mits Polly———in the way of friendthip, will 
you give me leave to propofe a glafs of cordial to you? 

Polly, Strong waters.are apt to. give me the headach. 
—lI hope, Madam, you will excufe me. . 

Lucy. Not the greateft lady im the land could have bet- 
ter in her clolet for her own private drinking You 
ey mi hy low in fpirits my dear! | 

olly. 1 am forry, Madam, my health will not allow me § 
to accept of your offer——I thould not have left you in 
the rude manner I did when we met lait, Madam, had not 
my papa hauled me away fo unexpectedly——1I was in- 
deed fomewwhat provoked, and perhaps might ufe fome ex- 
preflions that were difrefpeétful—but really, Mafiam, 
the Captain treated me with fo much contempt and cruelty 
that I deferved your pity rather than your refentment. 














+ Lucey. But fince his efeape no doubt all mattersaremad 






AdtT.  —o vurpeccan’sorrra, 


sp again——Ah Polly! Polly! ’tis Iam the unhappy 
Ve, ard he loves you as if you were only his miftrefs 
Polly. Sure, Madam, you cannot think me fo happy as 
ro be the object of your jealoufy—A man is always afraid 
of 2 woman who loves-him tov well—fo that I muft ex-_ 


| pect to be neglected and avoided. 


Lucy. Then our cafes, my dear Polly! are exactly alike: 
both of us indeed have been too fond. ~ 


AIR XLIX. O Bey Bell, tc. 

Polly, A curfe attends that woman's love 
Who Be ys would be pleafing. 

Ley. The pertnefs of the billing dove, 
Like tickling, is but tealing. 

Polly, What then in love can woman do? 

Lucy. If we grow fond they fhun us, 

Polly, And when we fly them they purfue, 

Lucy. But leave us when ihey ‘ave won us. 


Lucy. Love is fo very whimfical in both fexes that it i 
mpoflible to be lafting—but my heart is particular, ei 
contradicts my own obfervation. | 

Poliy. But really, Miftrefs Lucy, by his laft behaviour 
I think I ought to envy you—When I was forced from 
kim he did not fhew the leaft tendernefs—but perhaps 
he hath a heart not capable of it. | 


AIR L., Wou'd Fate to me Belinda give, 


Among the men coquettes we find 
Who court by turns all womankind, 
And we grant all their hearts delir'd 
When they are flatter'd and admir'd, 


The coquettes of both fexes are felflovers, and that isa 
love, no other whatever can difpoffefs. I fear, my dear 
Lucy! our hufband is one of thofe. . : 
Lucy. Away with thefe melancholy refletions—In- 
deed, my dear Polly! weare both of usa cup too low: let 
me prevail upon you to accept of my offer. 
ATR ILT. Come fect laf, 
? Come fweet late! | 2 
det'sbanifhforrew 
Till to-morrow; 
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Come Sweet tafe.) co ET 
Let's take a chirping glafs, aye, 82 
Wine can clear Pre. , 
"The vapours of defpair, | . 
And make us light as air; 
| ‘Then drink and banilh care. ; ; 
I cann’t bear, child, to fee you in fach low fpirits—and 1 | 
mutt perfuade you to what I knowwill do you good——. 
I thall now foon be even with the hypocritical oe oh 
[ Afide. | [Exit 
Polly. All this wheedling of ry: eann’t be fornothing— 
at this time teo when I know fhe hates me!—Thediflem- 
bling of a woman is always the forerunner of mifchief— 
By pouring {trong ‘waters down my throat the thinks to 
pump fome fecrete out of me—I17ll be upon my guard, 
and wo’nt' tafte a drop of her liquor I’m refolved. 
Enter Lucy wiih flrong waters. 
Lucy. Come, Mifs Polly. . 
Polly. Indeed, child, you have given yourfelf trouble to 
no purpofe—Youv mult, my dear! excufe me. 
* Lucy. Really, Mits Polly, you are as foueamifhly af- 
fected about taking a cup of flreng waters as.a lady be- | 
fore company. I vow, Polly, I thall take it monftroufly | 
ill if you refufe me—Brandy and men (though women 
love them never fo well) are always taken by us with fome 
rcluctance—unlefs tis in private. ' : 
Polly. I proteft, Madam, it goes againft me—What 
| do I fee! Macheath again in cultedy!—now every glim- 
mering of happinefs is jolt! | 
[ Drops the glafs of iquor on the ground. 
Lucy. Since things are thus ete the Bt be hath 
eicap’d, for by this event ’tis plain fhe was not happy | 
enough to deferve to be poifon’d. [Ahide. ° 


a 


Enter Locxit, Macuzaruy and Peacuum. . 
Leck, Set your heart to reft Captain ———You have 


. see the chance of Jove or money for another elcape, 
or you are ordered to be call’d down upon your trial im- 
mediately. , sae. : a Ses 





Peach. Away huilies'—this is notatime for: . an tobe 
hampered with his -wives—you fee the gentlen igi 
chains already. tim 

Lucy. O hufband, hufband! my heart long’d 

___ but to fee thee thus diftraasme? = 
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. AIR LXV. Di ser har of gl fale f 
©” “But can t leave my pretty huflies eB 
Without one tear‘or tender figh : ) 


AIR LXVI. ' Why are mine eyet fil PRA 


‘Their eyes, their lips, their vuffes, 
Recall my love—Ah! mult | die! 


AIR LXVIL. Green fleewes, 


Since laws were made for ev'ry degrée, _ 
To curb vice incthersas well as in me, | 
I wonder we ha’ } better ie 





Upon Tyburn t - : 
But gold from at sm the fting, . ym 
And if rich men like us tosei=> | 
*T would thin the land fueh cagubers t toftring — 
Upon ‘Tyburn tree. ke | ie 


Failor. Some friends of your’s Captain defire to be ad. 


mitted—I leave you together. 
Enter Ben. Bunce and Mart. of the Ms 7. 


Mac. For my having broke prifon you en,1 
am ordered wicnaiaa? pent wenn) rf sear a 
I believe are now at the te Mor ep paw 

P {hould peach me I own furpirifed isa plain proo 

that the world is all ike naka and hemes even our “ot no 
more truft one another than other people; therefe 
you geftlemen look well to yourfelves, for in all probed 
lity you may live fome months ings , 

Mat. We are heartily forry Captain for your, misfor- 
tune—but tis what we mutt albcome to, h 

iidac. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are’ Safamnoue 
{coundrels: their lives are as muchin your poweras your’ 
are in theirs———Remember your vt g friend ——'ti 18 


- 









my lait requeft Bring wiofe ns to the Reno 
befbre yout and Lam fatisfied 7 
Mat, We'll do"t. op 
Failor. MitsPolly and MifxLucy coseatamord withyot 
Mac. Gentlemen adieu. taety 


. Lease Bae and Mat of the Bin 
Enter Lucy and Poruy. aan ag 
Mac. My dear Lucy y——my. dear —whatfo- 
ever hash palt between us is now at an. calif you are 
_ < -Sy 
| ; - - 





eek the bet siiviee ees 
he tae off for the Welt Indies, wher 
havea fair chance of getting a hudband apiece,or, Jou ie 
uck, two or three, as you like beit. 
Boll How ean I fupport this fight! 

. There is nothimg moves cone fo rocurels as a great | 
man in ‘diftrefs, . 


AIR LXVUL All you that mip tabe a loop, 


Lucy. Woy'd 71 might be hang'd!. 
Polly. And 1 woukd fo too. 


Lucy. To be bang" ith you, a 
Polly. My dearwith! 
Mac. OJeave me to hn AT fear! bn ebt! 


(tremble! I drdopy heSee, my c 18 Ol. 
‘ [Turns pp the smitty bolt! 
Polly, No token of love? ~ 
Mac. See, my courage isout. ~~ [Turni xptdbe empty pot. 9 
Livy. No token of love? - 
















Pilly, Adieu! _ ae | 
Lucy. Farewell * oe 
Maz. But havkhT hear thie toll of the bell... 

Ceres Tell de rol lol, ie. - 


Failor, Four women more, Gaitiin, witha childapiece. 
e¢, here they come. 
Enter Women and Children. 
Mac. What! four wives more!—this is too muclhi— 
cre—-tell the theriff’s officers Tam ready. ( xeunt. 
« Sinter Deccarand Piaver. 
Play. But, honeft friend, I hope you dea’t intend that 

facheath fhall-be really executed, 
bi Ks Moi{ certainly Sirt-tomakethe Piece perfed Twas 
or doing ftriét poetical juftice, Matheathis tovbe hanged; 

nd for the other perfonagey of the drama, the audience 
mit apEle they were allicither hanged or tranfported. — 

Play. Why then, friend, this 16 a ec dewadige dee trd=) : 
edy. The catattrophe ismanifettly wrongs tora ws ie | 
uth end happily, : 4 
Beg. Your objeétion is very jul, and iS eafiy sauna res 
+ you muft allow that iu this Kind of dramay’tis no mat- 
+ howabfurdly thing sable abouts fo you rabble 
| er@-runandcry Arep 2 ik oa i 
ick to his wives in Gidhpbe! . 


Play. yl 
a ee we mufttdo to comply with the teghte of re 
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eT a ae 

/ ya be 

Beg. Through ce 
fimilitude of manners in bigeh and lo that it 
ficult to determine whethér (in the fafhionable vices) thy 
fine frentlemen imitate the gentlemen of fue road, or thi 
gentlemen of the road the fine;gentlemets Had the Play 
remained as I at firft intended it would have carpf€d 2 
nmoft excellent moral; ’t would have fhewn that the lower 
fort of people have their vices ina degree as well as the 
rich, aud that they are punifhed for them, 

Enter to them Macneatay, ejth rabble, Se. 

Mac, So it Tee am not left.co my choice, but mut 
@have a wife at laj¥—Lopk ye, my dears! we will have 
us give'this day to mirth, and | 
frie tv Te will tctlify her joy 


ul 











ab Ps 
“Spo controverfy fol 
am fre the who thinks & 

by a dance, 

All. Come, adance a'dande: —. ip ; 
Mac. Ladies; Uhape yo will give me leave to prefent 
~) a@ partner to each of yous and (if E mdy without offence ) 
“for this time I take Polly for mine—and for life, you flut, 

for we were really marvied—A¢g for the ret —But at pre- 
-fent keep your own feeret,. ! ) [Ze Poll. 
[4 Dance.} 


= * 
’ 
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AIR. LXVUKs Tiere of puilding, te. 
Thus T ftand like a Turk with hisdoxics around, — 
_ Fromall fides) their glances his paflion confound, | 
For black, brown,*and fair, hisinconttancy burps,’ 
And the dif rent beauties fibdue him by turns; 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke his defives, 
Tho’ willing toallwith but one he retires. 
‘Then think of this taxnn, and put offall forrow, ‘ 
The wretch of to-day may,bé happy to-morrow, 


Ghorvs, “Then think of this maxim, &*c. 
rr => - j 
t e — i 
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6. 


as ie Lae send 


Ts then bis fate decreed Sir ba $. 













You’ l] think ere many dayg on ues i 
if you at an office. foltert duegrt 5 

Thus chen the frsallorp feeking prey, ¢ 4 : 
How happy could J be with either, a 
Im lubbled, +85 
Ceafe your funning, id). 
Why, “how now Madam Flirt, | 3G 
No powesggon earth can e*erehtic te, 2b, 


I like thf fox foall grieyh, 


A 


Vhen young at the bar you fi ip oe me to 
fcore, 38 

My lowe is all madnefs and folly, 39 

Thus gameflers united in friendfbip, Fc. — 40 


The modes of the court fo conimen are grown, 4.1 


What gudgeons are we men! 43 
Inthedays of my youth I cauld till like a dove,il. 
I'm like a fhiff on the ocean toft, 45 
When a wife’ s invber pout, . A6 | 
A curfe attends that woman's love, | 17 
Among the men coguetics we find, i, 


Come ‘fwe cet lafs, Fuad, 
Hither, dear hufband ! turn vow eyes 49 
Which way. fall Liturn me? rid 
When my hero in court appears, ab. | 
it oo he holds up his hand, arraig wd for his 
ife 5° 
Ourfebads like the great, to fecure a retreat, %b. 
The charge is prepar'd, the lawyers are met, ib. 
Ob cruel, cruel, cruel, cafe, 
Of all the friends in time of grief, 
Since I mifl fwing—T feorn, I feorn to wince 
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. ” The linet diflingwifhed heuctath comas, © thws,” are omitted in the — 
ig brefentation, and ae prigad in Ialicy are tbe cor oe 


the ‘] beatre. 
| : im ¢ 
¥ - * -. _ ae nail . /* 
. ow BR Cur, ‘i.-* hee 
> re gh Aly’ * 


} apts abd SCENE, the Palace, sqcby dab: 
ae © Enter ‘Thetis and Achilles. Scatter 


“ar ‘ Tuerrs.: wie 
© PPEFORE Teasaybaseian 1 muttinfift upon yo 
‘ ZD promife, that you will never difcover payiane. 
‘ without my leave. Don’t lock wpem it as capricious 
* fondnefs, nor~think (becaufe ’tis a mother’s advice) 
* pe} in ‘duty, to yovetal you are obliged not to fol- 7 
‘ low it. ew Yok | 
‘ b, ore fan con a ant top | 
fpr oe co ve with infamy ?-—~On 

his character for, lifes _ 
eg yon a ii ai iaicetie puptnemeamee 4, 
u, then, no regard to my, prefenti- — 

‘ ment? Hie you, then, no reg of your pee Ke om B 
‘ knew that odious few af Troy, would 












* of thee... 
« Ach, pep aed have th ee ural fears of am her 
* would ine densa ofible that I ha dad Reare of | 
oti fgg Pr gu. sod ee ee aan 
* feonding in manner, 2 ong r jun¢e-» 
dg ities cian eo = 
the AIR 1. ny Flendeei Wc siti ii, | os, 
aa lo cure i ruare fevers. ane 
JOST hits pated oe a a En See 


‘¢ a. ; “Oh, give me 


. 


"vy La a ae 


= A 
aye COS EL ES Gis) 
‘oThet. Keep your temper, Achilles, Tis both )'im- 
* pious and vo aupiful to call my prefcience in quettion. 
‘ Ach, Pardon me, goddels; for had you, like other 
‘ mothers, been a mere womanionly, | thould have ta- 
¢ ‘ken the liberty of other fons, and fhould (as "tis my uy ; 
* ty) have heard your advice, and followed my own. + 
© Jhet. I pofitiveiy fhall not be eafy, child, unief{s you 
* give me your word and honour You know my 
© cominands. 4 —_ 
* Ach, My word, Madam, I can give you; but my 
* honour is already facrificed to my duty. That I gave 
* you, when I fubmicted to put on this woman’s habit. 
‘ Thet, Believe me, Achilles, I have a tender regard 
« for your honour, as well as life. By preventing your 
* running headlong to your dean, I preferve you for 
* future glory. Therefore, child, I once more infilt 
* upon your folemn promife. Wee 
‘Ach, Was Ia woman, (as I appear to be) T could, 
* without difficulty, give you a promife, to haye the plea- 
‘ Ture of breakimg at; but when)l promife, my life is 
‘ pledged for the performance. Your-conmnands, Ma- 
* dam, are facred,. Yet I intreat you, goddefs, to con- 
* fider the ignominious part you make meaét, In obey 
“ing you, I prove mytfelf unworthy ef yours > 
he , oes mes 4 atl Achilles, 1s < to be convroverted, 
eur i nds upon your duty; andj pofitivel 
* child, you shall not pos rhe dag eee “, ¥ 


ATR: Hs) GhipesteaSeages! poets 

* Why am I thus held ar defiance? 
‘ A mother, a goddels obey. = pile doe “ 
tea 


* Will men never pects <a 
« © 21] marriage hath taught th 
« Ach, Bur why muft T Tead the lifé.of a, woman > 
Why was I ftolen away from TOE ? ‘Was I not 
as fafe under the care of @hiron ? Ek know the love he 
had for me ; 4 feel his concern ; preg ew, that 
good creature 18 now fo diftrefled for the olf el mey 
' that he will quitefounder himéelf with galloping 
place to place to look afterme. 
, a ae S Tete 
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A°C H PPL? L Es," > 
‘ The. I'll hear no more, Obey, and {eek to know 
no further, Can you imagine that I would have taken 
all this trouble to have lodged you under the protection 
of Lyvomedes, if I had not feen the abfolute neceflicy. 
ofyte » : 
‘Meh. Were I allowed to follow my inclinations," 
what would you have to fear? I fhould do my duty, 
and diewith honour. Was I to live anage, I could da 
no more. ; 
* Thet. You are fo very obftinate, that, really, child, 
there’s no enduring you. Your impatience feems to 
forget that I ama goddefs.» Have I npr degraded my- 
felt imto the character of adiftrefled Grecian princefs 2 
"Tis owing to my artifice and inlinuation that we have 
the protection of the king of Scyros. Have I not won 
Lycomedes’s friendfip and hofpitality to that degree, 
as to place you, without the leait dufpicion, among his 
daughters ? And for what, dear Achilles? Your dafety- 
and future fame required it. . P 
‘ Ach. *Tis impoflible,’- Madam, to, bear it much * 
longer ! am piven te my actions, my aukward behaviour, 
mut one +f inevitably difcover me——TI had 
fafer under the tuition ef Chiron. | 
‘ Thet. Hath not the ‘prophet Calchas perfuaded the 
conmemenaeesi that the ieomnee their pave inft » 
y, depends upon your being among them ve 
hare not emiflarice aad {pied slonof Siest where im 
fearch of you? ’Lis here, only, and in this difguile, 
thar Lcan believé you out of the reach of {afpicion— 
You have fo much youth, and fucha bloom, that there 
is no. man alive but muft rake. ou fora woman. What 
‘ Lam molt afiaid of, Se Sthat hen ou are among the la- 
dies, you fhould be fo little madder of your paffions, 
as to find yourfelF aman, = = sg ‘ 


‘AIR ILL. Did. you ever bear ofa gallant Yailor'?* | 


© deh. The woman alw aye 3 nay HON, 
wus ee A ey her do :, my 
¢ .* Oarhearts feel equal palpitations... . | 


— * For we've wnguasdedwmimutes:t00,, 
a , : ; * 7 na Sei wy . * By 4 
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is a i tt the der “— 
by were need ayy ar. 
© Within your fold che.wolf confines” 
‘ Then bid the gliton “ve rbd — 
¢ Not think of matton ; y 
€ Can you perfuade ham not todine? aan 


¢ Ther, Now, dear child, let me beg you to be dif- 
€ creet. Ihave fome fea affairs that require my atten- 
‘dance, which (much Againit my will) “hiige me, for a 
* time, tedeave you to your own , ae 
* Enter Artemona. 

‘ At, The ptincelles, Lady yiTha, waveBtak “ 
« at their embroidery above a Gah ist of , an nour, an 
* are perfectly miferable for want o 

© Ther. Pyrrhais fo very saad ad ents 
© aukward at her needle, that I know fhe 
¢ Her paffion for romances (as you muft] redbGsret in 
* other girls) took her off from every Lis 4 weful 
«* “education, 3 ' 
© Ach. For the many obligdtions 1 bay | 
cefles, I thould, no doubt, upon all oceafic 
mylfelf ready to be the butt of then aed | 
duty that ae great people SPs, rom what 
their spate nts. Ma = 
* Art. How can you, Lady Pyrtha 
€ vility ? ee ey* havea riendl 
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€ you; apc have a pleafure i m sath atinp ¥ pao ee 
‘ Thet. For Heaven's fake, Py a et not your cay 

* tious temper run away with your yood-manner 

« cannot but be fenfible of the kking’s and the 

* both ro you and me,” How cay your 

© of humour? n ol ox 


‘ ich. Alil mean, } 
 fenfible of their 
objects of ridicule, 
© Tle. You are fo ve 
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: A C’H I-L L. E:S. rt) 
another; and feek to have the pleafure of feéing ahd 
expofing one another’s faults and follies. 

* Thet. Now, dear Pyrrha, tell me, is work a thing 
you pique yourfelf upon ? Suppofe too, they fhoul 

imile atan abfurdicy i in your drefs, it could not be fuch 
a mortification, “asif, like moft women, you had made 
it the chief bufinefs of your life. 

* Art, Don't they treat onc another with equal fami- 
larity ¢ 

‘ Mh. But a reply from me (whatever was the provo- 
cation) might be looked upon as impertinent. I hate 
to-be under the reftraint ot civility when 1am ill ufed. 

‘ rt, Will you allow me, Madam, to make yourex- 
cvfes to the princefles ’—The occafion of your high- 
ncfs’s leaving her, I fee, troubles eis. I may 
interrupt converfation. 

* Thet, "Tis aftonithing, child, how you can have fo 


* little complaifance. This fullen behaviour of yours 


muft be difagreeable. I hope, Peete, fhe 3 i$. nOr al- 

ways in this way ? 

* Art. Neverwas say creature morcentertaining! Such 

, rie sade ch vivacity ! The princeffes are really 
nd of her to diftraéti The mot chearful tempers 

are liable to the fpleen ; and? tis an indulgence thar one 

Wolnan Owes fo an 

iy Ath, The fpleen, Madam, i is a ficiratle frailty that I 

have soyperentons to, nor any of its affections, 





© ATR IVa Si vous wous moquerde nox. 
‘ When a woman fullen fits, ‘~ : 
- © And wants breath fis mae eel wh, 


; ‘ Site Ones a 


» © Since ‘ds 6 Ie ifpaliting, * rf 
‘ tori? her bem oy phyfician. 
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| ail nofge without me—— 
jeuls 1 ee: pe a re 


«Art. Lknow h eh ye "ily if th 
ate ae aa ict 


* leaft reflraint. 
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© Ahr. I can’t forgiwe myfelf for my behaviour. You 
¢ mult excufe me, Madam; for abfence in converfation 

«.j4 anincivility that lam but tod liable to. 
Art. You know we-all rally, you upon your béing in 
‘ love, as that is one of its mo infallible fymptome, 4 
“* Thets charge you, upon my bleffing; as you ex- 
‘ ‘pect fame, glory, immortality, obeyme. [To Achilles. 
* [Thetis &iffes bm, Exeunt Achilles and Artemona. 
* As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
« Jeait apprehention ; ail my concern is from the iy 
* uofity of his temper. » Yet, after all, why fhould I 
* fear-a.difcovery ? For women. have the fame paitions, 
* chough they employ them upon different objects. 


‘AIR VY. A miingets ai) 


* Man’s fo touchy, a word that’s injurious” 
* Wakes his honour; he’s fudden as fire. © 
* Woman kindles, and is no lefs furiodg * 


-_ a her trifles, or any defire. a 
é Be obey is telly, PAR il 

or refty, bese i= 

or BeFosess or ! plo eas 







Woman's paffions can lefe m 
wee en mae 
Ta 1. Yrs 
« He is fudden, he is i nt. What then? Are so. 
« men lefs fo? Bi cine al fervane : 
© of their rnitrefes, He is wilful, tefty, and untraétable: 
 can’e thoutknds of hufbands fay as mitch of thé wives? 
* Then, as for a Aeoeys en ap alee rg 
‘a woman _ But that_ command 

¢ tongue I I could Uitte is too vehement, mt 
* vere in his expreffions. ee canal indeed, few 
‘ Lt OnwWwen eee or faces other's 
* they make am 
t bac: § hall thefe 4 








ACHETER ES. ve 
; ‘ea ee Pe tt 
© your majelly thanks for the Konoths and hofpitable fa. 
* yours fhewn to me and my daughter. yt | 
_ * Lycom, You would oblige me more, Madam, if your 
‘ affairs would allow you to accept them longer, , 
* Thet. I have prefumed, Sir, to trefpais further, on 
« your generofity, in leaving my daughter under your 
* protection. I hope Pyrrha’s behaviour willdelerve it, 


‘AIR VI. Yo you, my dear, and to no other. 


* Mutt, then, alas! the fondelt mother 
* Defertherchild? + 
Lycttt. + = ~ = -.5 > = = Ah, why this tear? 
* She'll in Theafpe find another; 
« In me, paternal love and care. 


* Had you taken herwith you, my daughters would have 
| * been miferable beyond expreffion: theirs and her edu- 
* cation fhall-be the fame.. 
‘ Thee. I beg you, Sir, not to regard my gratitude like - 
‘ the common obligations of princes; for neither time 
* nor intereft can ever cancel it. t they 
* Lycom. Affairs of confequence may require. your 
‘ prefence, imparts upon thefe oceafions, is trou- 
* blefome and unhofpitable. 1 alk no queftions, Madam, 
* becaufe I choofe not to pry into fecrets, .. <2 
‘ Thet. Lcan only thank, and rély upon your majefiy’s 
* goodnefs——My, duty to the queen, Sir, calls je 
' hence, poortn my obligations, and receive ber Neshe 
* mands 5. ia) ee arte 1) ee il, ' 
| m re. phe ate wea. hi ot 
Lyc. ‘The princefs Califta hath taken her leave; the iy - 
but juik one out on 20M. be ; 
Diph, Tt wie er, Sitygwas a moft delicjous pigce. 
Lycom, With all her ) ‘humours, to my talle 
pe ly. nD ere 


. Rie | rely 
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“ unealy ; and, for the quiet of the family, (ince the is 


hath left her to my care 
-* Lycom, Would ie had taken her with her * 


* pute, Sir, both you and the queen would have beea | 


* eafier, 


* rrufted. 
Bee. Tis an apparent manifeft fcheme, Sir; ass you 

woul 

jefty did not betray your truft. 


you fay. 


_ © obftacle to that paffion ? W 
‘ do more upon Paar an occafion ? Ladies of her rank 
* cannot tranfact an 

« decorum, 


Dh. the matter, whebed 


* Dip). But no princealive hath fo great a command 


* of his paffions. 


‘ Lycom, Dear Diphilus, let me underitand you. 

* Dith. To my knowledge, you might have had her. 
« Lycom. Can I believe t ec? 

*“Diph. I really thought tae queen began to bea little 
















* gone) I muft own Iam heartily glad of it. 


“AIR VIL. Fobn went faiting unto Joan. 


* How your patience had been try 7d, 

¢ Hadehis haughty dame comp! ty'd } 
© What's a miltrets and a wite? 

‘ Joy for moments, plague for life.’ 


Tycom. I am notfo unhappy, Diphilus—Her mother 
Diph, Juit as I “withed, 
* Dish. It might have been better ; for, beyond dif- 


* Lycom, Why did fhe truft her to me? 

« Diph. There could be but one reafon. 

* Lycom, 1 cannot anfwer for myfelf, 

© Diph, "Twas upon that very profumption you was 


* J.vcom. Would I could believe thee.’ 


difappoint both mother and VK ong. if your: = 
ou sae her, Sir: 


‘ Lycom. To diftraction, Diphilus. | 
Dip. find was the betfaying a traft ever, as yet, an 





hat would you have a morher 
of this kind, but with fome 
Eycom. But you can never fuppoke Pysth nein any | 





Why not, Sir ? | 
# N Eco 


aie siete ties it alle as Tr igi t 


" 
KeHILE ESR a 
Lycon. Prom me fhe “cannot for D Have never, as 
Mi = ie downright profefiows, 
‘ Diphy There lies the true aufe of her. thoughtful- — 
‘nefs; ’ds nothing ‘but anxiéry, for fear chem 
‘ flrould not take place ; for, no toibe, bet ther hath 
‘ inffruéted her not to’ too f forward, to more 
‘ {o.’—Believe me, Sit, you" will have hig act if 
this affair, but thofe little ones that every woman 
how to practife to quicken a lover. 
Lycom. Be it as tt will, Diphilus, h mult heave. her. 
Diph. Had I been acquainted with your pleafure — 
fooner, your majefty by this time had been tired of her. 
How happy thall I make her, if I may’have the _ 
honour of your majefty’s commands to hint your paffion © 
to her. 
Lycom, Never did eyes receive a on. iach a! 
coldnefs, fuch indifierence | ’ she t 


= ATR VOI, Orn Conant . 
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* Diph. Could I be as fuccefsful in albmy other nego- 
© tations | Yet there may,be difficulties,” for, if I mi- 
take not, the lady hath fomething of the coquetre about 
ber; and what felf-denial will nov thofé creatures fuffer | 


~ to give a lover anxiety ? 


AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 


_ Obferve the wanton kitten’s play, 
Whene’er a moufe appears ; 
You there the true’coquete furvey 
_ In all her flirting airs: 
Now pawing 
. Now isang: 
Now in fond embrace, 
"Tall ’midit her freaks, 
He ‘rom her breaks, 
Steals off, and bilks the chafe, 


“ Lycom. Dear Diphilus, what do you mean? I never 
‘ faw a woman fo little of that character. 

* Diph. Pardon me, Sir; your firuation is fuch, that 
* you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 
* prelence every one is atting a part; noeneis himfelf, 
*‘ and was it not forthe eyes and tongues of your faith- 
* ful fervants, how little would your fubjects be known 
“to you! Though fife is fo prim and referved before 
* you, fhe is never ata lofs for airs to draw all the young 
* flirting lords of the court about her. | 

* Lycom. Beauty muft always have its followers. | 

* Dipb. I I miftake not, general Ajax too ‘who 1s 
* fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 
* another folicitation more at heart. — But fuppofe 
* the had ten thoufand lovers; a woman’s prevalent paf- 
* fion is ambition, which Mift anfwer your ends.—The 
* queen is coming this way, and hercommands may de- 
* tain me.——I go, Sir, to make Pytrha the happiett 
* creature upon earth.’ ©» : [Ewit. 

: Ex 4 Pheafpe. 

Theaf. 1 think the princefs Califia might as well have 
taken her rig. eee! with her, ——T hat girl is fo intolera- 
bly forward, that 1 cannotimagine fuch cme * 

ly 
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ACH IL & E S- 15 
pofibly be of any great advantage to your daughters 


education. 4 , 
Lycom. You feem of late to have raken an averfion to 
‘the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, * but not more 
‘ than is becoming the fexs and? ver I never faw any 
thing in her behaviour but what was extremely modeft. 
Téva/. For heaven's fake, Sir, allow me to believe my 
own eves. * Her forwardnefs muft give the fellows fome 
‘ encouragement, or there would not be that intolerable 
* dlucter about her. But, perhaps, the hath fome 
‘ reafons to be more upon her guard betore you.’ 
Lycom. How can you be fo unreafonably cenforious ? 
Tieaf. I can fee her faults, Sir. I fee her as a woman 
fees awoman. The men, it feems, think the aukward 
creature handfome, | 





* AIR X. Dutch Skipper. Fic port. 


Lycom. § When a woman’s cenforious, 
* And arcacks the meritorious ; 
* Inthe feandal the thewa her own malicious thought ;. 
.* Tf real guilt fhe blames, 
* Then Boe her heart inflames, 
* And fhe fancies fhe’s betrer’s for another’s fault; 
* Thus feeking to difclofe,, 
| © The flips of friends and foes,, 
* By her envy fhe does herfelf alone expofe.” 


Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this. peevifh way 
can be nothing but downright antipathy. 
‘Thea. Nay,-dear Sir, your defending her in this 
fecling manner, can be nothing but downright partiality. 

‘ Lycom. 1 own myfelf partial to diftrefs, and I fee 
* her in that circumftance, » « ia 

‘ Theaf. But there areotlier reafons thar Inay make a: | 


. 4 


 " man partial. | Pe 
* AIR XI. Dutch Skipper. > Second part. 


*. 
* As you, Sir, are my hufband, no dowbt You're prone’ 5 
* To turn cach newface os a 
| ‘ Toa wife's difyrace An Soll es 
* Abd’for no other caufe but efibt fhe’syourown; 
| | B.2. ' Nay 


16 A.C Hil 4-2 .2 4. , 
-___ © Nay, Sir, ’tis am evident cafe, 

"Tis ftrange that all hufgands fhould prove fo blind, 
That a wife’s feal merits they ne'er cun find, 

* Tho’ they {trike all the ~eff of mankind. 


* Iycom. How can you be foridiculous? By thefe 
airs, Madam, you would have me believe you are 
jealous. 

* Thef. Whence had you this contemptible opinion of 
me? Jealous! If I was fo, Ihave a fpirit above own- 
ing it. I would never heighten your pleafure by let- 
ting you have the fatisfactioa of knowing 1 was ui- 
ealy. : 

* Lycom, Let me beg you, my dear, to keep your 
temper. 

‘ Theaf. Since I have been fo unguarded’ as to own 
it; give me leave to tell you, Sir, that wasI of a 
lower rank, it would keep you in fome awe, becaufe 
you would then know I could take my revenge. 

* Lycem, You forget your duty, child. «, | 

* Theaf. Thereis a duty too due from a hufband.” 
Lycom. How can you give way to thefe paffions ? 
Theaf. Becaufe you give way to yours. _ | 
Lycom. But to be fo unreafonably jealous ! 

Theaf. Unreafonably | Would it were fol 


* 
‘ AIR XII. Black Joka 


Cycom. Then mutt I bear eternal ftrife, 
§ Both night and day put in mind of a wife, 
* By her pouts, f{pleen, and pailionate airs ! 

Theaf. Dye think I'll bear eternal flight, 

* Andnot complain when I’m robb’d of my right? 

e « Call you thisy Sir, but whimfical fears? 

Lycom, Can nought then fil] this raging ftorm ? 
Thea/; Yes, What you promis’d if you wou’d perform. 


- * 






* Lycom, Pr’ythee teaze me no more. 
* Thea, I can never give o’er, : 
‘ Till I find you as fond and as kind as before. 
© Lyicom, Will Mes ne’er afk ie ie 
 - -® A pollible rat? : 


© Would 
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¢ Would you have me fo unhefpitable as to deny her my 
* protection #? " 

Theaf. "Tis not, Sir, that I prefume to controu) you 
in, your pleafures.——Yet you might, methinks, have 
flewed that tendernefs for me to have aed with a little 
inore referve. © Women are not fo blind as hufbands 
* imagine. —— Were there no other circumiftances, your 
* coolnefs to me, your indifference. —How I defpife my- 
‘ felf for this confelfion !— Pardonane, Sir, love made 
* me thus indifcreet, 





¢ AIR XIIT. 2% Shepherds and Nymphs. 


* Theafpe weeping. 
* Oh, love, plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 
‘Twas you thar was jealous, ‘twas you was im pain ; 
‘ Yet why fltould you {peak * To what purpofe or end ? 
‘ T mutt be unhappy if love can offend. 


* Yet was ever a defign of this. kind fo manifett, fo 
* bare-faced ! 





¢ AIR XEV.. The Goddeffes, 
. © Theafpe angry. 
© To whiata pitch is ia profile, | 
* And all for oftentatious pride ! 
* Ky’n niifies are not kept for ufe, 
* Bur for mere fhow, and nought befides | 
‘ For migtit a wife fpeuk out, 
‘She coud prove, beyond all doubr, 
“With more thanenough he was fupply'd.”” 


Thre princefs Califta hath: m an uncommon confidence 
in yottr'majéfty. The woman, no doubr, dependsupon. 
rt,, that her dau@hter’s charms are‘not toberefified., ~~ 

Lycom. Nay,. dear child; don’t-be feandalous, 


“ AIR XV, Yoon’ Placket. 
* Reputations havk’d and hew’d, 
_  @ Kan-never be mended again , 
© Yet nothing ftints the tattling prude, 
' 4 Who joys in Sone) pain, | 
3 
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« Thus while the rends 
* Both foes and friends, 
* By both she’s torn in twain. 
© Reputations hack’d and hew’d, 
. never be mended again. 


© Theaf. You are in fo particular a manner obliged te 
* © her, that I am not furprifed at your taking her part. 
© Lycom. But, dear Madam, why at prefent is all this 
* violent flufter ? : : 
© Theaf. Aik your own heart, aik your own conduct, 
‘ Thole can belt inform you. *Twould have been 
‘ more obliging, if Pyrrha and you had kept me out of 
‘ this impudent fecret.——You know, Sir, I have rea- 
* fon. 
* Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon ano- 
* ther’s fufpicions, where fhould we find a woman of 
* common modefty? Indeed, child, I think you in- 
« jure her; I believe her virtuous. 
* Theef. When a man hath ruined a woman, he thinks 
* himfelf obliged in honour to ftand up for her reputa- 
é tion. he , ‘ 
* Lycom, If. you will believe only your own unac- 
£ countable fufpicions, and are determined not to hear 
‘ reafon, I mutt leave you to your. perverfe humours. 
What would you kave me fay ? What would you 
* have me do? ‘ 
« Thea/. Shew your hofpitality (as you call it) to me, 
* and put that creature out of the palace. 
* Lycom. 1 have a greater regard to yours and my own 
* quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant paf- 
¢ Bates of a jealous woman. : ; 
* Theaf, You have taken then your refolutions, I find ; 
* and“{ am f€nrenced to negleét,——Did ever a woman 
‘ marry but with the probability of having at Jeait one 
* man in her power ?-——Whata wrerthat wifeamI! ¢ 
a Weep, 


a ee a 















* Lycom.’ Jealouly va’ wife, even to a man of 

quality, is now looked upon as ill-manners, though the 

“» affair be never fo public.——But without a caufe !|—— 
' beg you, Madam, to fay no more upon this fubjeét. 

+» Theaf, Though you, Sir, may think her fit ours 

r 


el 
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for you; methinks the very fame reafons might tell you " 


that fhe is not fo very reputable a companion for your 


= 


, daughters, 


Lycom. Since a paffionate woman will only believe her- 
felf, Imuft leave you, Madam, to enjoy your obflinacy, 
I know but that way of putting an end tothe difpute. 


AIR XVI. We'we cheated the Parfon, Se. 


Though woman’s glib tongue, when her'paffions are fir’d, 
Eternally go, @ man’s ear can be tir’d. 
Since woman will have both her word apd her way, 
I yield to your tongue; but my reafon obey, 
I obey, © 
Nothing fay, 
Since woman will have both her word and her way. [Ex. 


Thiaf. Would I had heen more uponthe referve! But 
hufbands are horridly provoking; they know the frailty 


of the fex, and never fail to take the advantage of our' 


paflions to make us expofe ourfelves by contradiction. 
Arcemona. x 
- E-nter Artemona. 
Art, Madam, 
Theaf. Is that creature, that (what do you call her ?) 
that princefs, gone ? | 
Art. Yes, Madam. 
Thea/. Why Uid not fhe take that aukward thing, her 
daughter, with her? 
‘ Art. The advantages fhe might receive in her edu- 
* cation, might be an inducement to leave her, 
* Theaf. Might that be an inducement ?” 
Art, * Befides,” in her prefent circumitance, it might 
be inconvenient to take her daughterwith hey. > 


; Theaf, Can’t you find out any other reafon for leaving 
er? ' ; ) 


4rt. Your courtefy, M 
Theaj. No other reafon!, 


Art, No other reafon ?- = 
Theaf. Would I could believe there was no other! 






nm 3, Your hofpitality, 


Art, "Tis not far me to pry into your majelty’s fecrets, 
not far me to pry int Jolerably for “it 


‘ Theof, Lhatea g fo intolera 
~ Lise: & a girl chat as : oa, 


= 


d 
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* Art. 1 never obferved auy thing bur thofe little [i- 
* berties that girls of ber age will take, when they are 
* among themfelves.—Perhaps thofe particular diitinc- , 
tions the princefles fhew her, may have made her to 
familiar. I am not, Madam, an advocate for’ her 
behaviour. ° - 
* Theaj. A look fo very audacious! Now the filthy 
men, who love every thing that 1 impudent, call thir 
{pirit, But there are, Artemona, fome particular 
difinStions from a certain pétion, who of lare hath 
been very particular to me, that might indeed make 
her too familias. 
‘ Art, Heaven forbid ! 
© Thea}. How precarious is the happinefs of a wife, 
when it isin the powcr of every new face to deltro 
in! Now, dear Ariemona, tell me fincerely, don't 
ek from what you yourte:f have oblerved, think I 
ave reafon to be uneaty ? | 
* Ari, That I have obijerved ! | 
* Theaf. Dear Attemona, don’t frighten thyfelf,—— 
¢ I am not accufing you, but talking ta yow'as a friend. 


a * 
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‘ AIR XVII. Fairy Elves. 


‘ Ari. Oh, guard your hours from care, 
© Of jealouty heware; ~ : 
* For fhe With fancy’d {prites, 
: a SNe torments and frights. 
* Thus the frets, and pines, and grieves, 
‘ Ruifing fears that the believes.” 


Theaf. T hate my {elf too for having fo much condefcen- 
fion and humility as to be jealous. ‘ "Tis flattermg the 
‘man that wiles ong ee "tis wanting the natural 
‘ pide that belongs to fex. What a wretched, 
* mean, contemptible figure is a jealous woman!’ How. 


have J ree myfelf! “Sex 
* Art, Your majeliy is fafe in the confidence repofed 
1h me. > 


* knows I am ie A I have owned it, and was fo 
* unguarded as to accufe him.’ “ , 
rt. 
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Art. Upon mere fufpicion only ? é 


© *T hea, Beyorid’ {pute he loves het. I know it, 
‘ Artemona; and can one imagine that girl hath rirtue 
i ang to withitand {uch a propofal ? 


AIR XVIII. Moll-Peaily, 


4 All hearts are a little frail, 
* When temptation ts rightly apply’d. 
‘ What can thame or fear avail 
* When we footh both ambition and pride? 
* All women have power in view: 
* Then there’s pleafure to tempt her,too. 
* Such a fure attack there’s no defying, 
© No denying ; 
* Since complying 
* Gives lier another's" due. 


‘ —I] can’t indeed (if you mean that) pofitively affirm, 

* that he hath yet had her, 

‘ Art, Then it may be {till only fufpicion.’ 

Thea/. I have trufted too my daughter Deidamia eth 
my weaknefs; that fhe, by her intimacies and friend- 
{mp with Pyrrha, may get into her fecrets. In hort, I 
have placed. her as my {py about her.——‘ That girl 
* (out of “nature, and to prevent family~difpmtes) 
* may deceive me.’ She infifts ypon it, that I have no- 
thing to Seer m Pyrrha; and is fo pofitive in this 
opinion, that fhe 

Art, Why then, Madam, will you ail believe your 
own jealoufies ? 

Thea/. All I fay is, that Deidamia-may deceive me ; 
for whatever is in the affiir, "tis impoffible but fhe mutt 
“know it; I have it ordered 3 it fo, that the is fcarce ever 
- from her; they have one and the fame hed-chagber ; 
yer ¢ fach. is my diftemper, that’ I fufpect every body, 
and can only believe my own imaginations.((>—* There 
‘ muft be fome reafon that Deidantia hath not been with 
* me this aa to fee her.’ 





* In the pe ‘ dinincleevl Air is fung here, and this 
ech and Tago wink, temearenene esi ith 


a 


offers to be anfwerable for her conduét. ~ 


_ 
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AIR XIX. Fon Anderfon my Fo. 


* 4rt, Let jedloufy no lorger 

‘A fruitlefs fearch purfoe; 

* You make his flame the ftronger, 
* And wake refentment too. 

« This felf-tormenting care give o’er 5 

* For all you can obrain 

* Is, what was only doubt before, 

‘ To change for real pain. 


‘ Exp of the Firast Acr. 





‘ACP?’ Ho, 
© Enter Diphilus and sean 


* ACHLLLES. 
“¢ I Am very fenfible, my Lord, of the patticular ho- 
nours that are fhewn me. 
‘ Dipb. Honours, Madam! Lycomedes is {till more 
* particular, How happy muft that woman be whom he 
* ref 
‘ abe What do you mean, my Lord ? © 
* Diph.-Let this (pgak both for him and me: the 
* prefent is worthy him to give, aid you, to recaive. 
* Ach 1 have too many obligations already. 
a "Tis in your power, Madam, to return ‘em 
‘al 
* Ach, Thos I return ’em. And, if you dare be 
* honefl, rel! him this ring had been a nore t honourable 


« prefent to i 
e ‘ 
+ AIR XX. Abroad as T awes walking. 
Ofer ng the ring a fecoad time. ] 
* Dipd. uch Toaggts her beauty, 
: What coynels edn reject ? 
pt, as "tis sa duty, ) 
‘ The ws ute with refpect, oF ia 
| * © What 
i = 


im - 


- 
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* What more can beauty gain thee ? 
* With love I offer power, 
* Whar fhaine can ever {tain thee, 
* Reftrain thee,. 
* Or pan thee, 


* When blet with {uch a dower? 


‘ Diph. ’Tis but an. earneft, Madam, of futare fi 
yours. —— When- Lycomede’s power is yours, | in- 
treat your highne(s not to ferget your (ervant.* 

© Ach. I thall remember thee with contempt and ab- 
horrence, 

* Diph. 1 beg you. Madam, to confider your prefent 
Htuavion.— This uncommon diilicction requires a fotver 
aniwer. ; 

‘ Ach. I thalkgive no other, my Lord.—I dare fay, 
Diphilus, you think yourfelf highly honoured by your 
prefent negotiation.—Is there no office too mean for 
ambition f--Was you not 4 man of quality, was you 
not a favourite, the world, my Lord, would call you. 
a pimp, a*pandar, a bawd, for this very honourable 
propolal of yours, 

* Diph. What an unmerciful weapon is a woman's | 
tongue !—J beg your highnefs to confine yourfelf with- 
in the bounds of common civility, and ta conhder who 


‘ 1] am. 


* Ach, 1 do confider it, Diphiilis, and that makes thee 


® a thoufand tithes the more contempcble. 


* AIR XXII, Buttered Peafe. 


* Shou’d the beaft of the nobleft race 
* Actthe brute of the loweft clafs ; 
* Tell me, which do you think more bafe, 
* Or the lion or the afs ? ’ . 
© Boat not then of thy rank or fare ; 
© That bur fhews thee the meaner flave, 
* Take thy due then of fcorn and hare, 
* As thcu’rt but the greater kpayes 


* Diph, Though the fex have the privilege of un- 


‘ limited expreffion, and that a woman's words are not to 


~*~ 
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* be refented; -yet a slady,. Madam, may ‘be -ill-bred. 


© Ladies too aré generally paffionate enough without a 
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* provocation, fo that a reply at prefent would be un- 
* ‘neceflary 
«. Ach; Are foch the friends of power ?—How unhappy 


‘are princes to have their paffions fo very readily put in 
‘ execution, that they feldom know the benefit of re- 
‘, flection ! Go, and for once sais your report faithfully 
* and without flattery. [Beit 


* Diph. The girl is fo exceffively ill-bred, and fuch 
an arrant termagant, that I cou’d as foon fall i in love 
with a tigrefs. She hath a handfome face, ‘tis true, 
but in her tem; per fhe is a very fury.—But Lycomedes 
likes her; and ‘tis not for me to difpute either his 
tafte or pleafure. ---Notwithftanding the is fuch a {pit- 
fire, “tis my opinion the thing may full.do: things cf 
this nature fhould be always tranfacted in’ perfon, for 
there are women fo ridiculoufly half-modgit, that they 
are afhamed in words to confent to what, «(when a man 
comes to the point) they will make no iGiculines to 
comply with.’ Fay cele 
Enter Lycomedes, ee | 

Lycom, Well, Diphilus, in what manner did fle ae 
cgive my prefent ? 

Diph. "Vis my. opinion, Sir, that the will accept it 
only from your hands, From me the Blab, refules 


it. 
‘AIR XXII. Come open the bw Sesieat! Beww 


Pg $e What, mufl I remain in anguith ? 


‘ And did not her eyes confent ? 
‘ No figh, nota ‘blufh, nor Jeep. 
‘ That promis’ asin PSOE 4 


wit Scant om . 
7 7 hath her Beart belj’d 
ois ee 8 “Thar of bach Wich ene Ly Me 


shea - When anges 


© Lycom. How did the’ Peceive you? Did you “watch 
“h 
; tat yes | Wbetagas i fae 
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Lycom. But when you prefled it to her —— 

ae She had all the refentment and fury of the moft 
complying prude. 

| * Lycom, Bur did not the foften upon confideration ? 

< Dipl, She feemed to take it mortally ill of me, 
* that my meddling in the affair had delayed your ma- 
* jefty’s application.’ 

Lycom, What no favourable circumftance ! 

Diph. Nay, Iwas notin the leatt furprifed at her be- 
haviour. Love at fecond-bend to a ludy of her warm 
conftitution! Tt was a difappointment, Sir; and the 
could not but treat ir accordingly.—* Whuatever was my 
+ opinion, "twas my duty, Sir, to obey ‘you, but I found 
* jutt the reception I] expected. Apply to her yourfelf, 
Sir; anfwer her wifhes, and (if 1 know any thing of 
woman) fhe willthen antwer yours, and behave hertelf 
as fhe oughr. 

* Lycom. But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 

impatient. 

* Diph. That too by this time is her cafe.---To fave. 

‘ the appearances of virtue, the moft ealy woman ex- 
pects a litle gentle compu!fion, and to be allowed the 

decency of a little feeble retiftance. For the quiet of 
her own confcience a woman may infiit upon acting the 
part of modefty, and you muft comply with her feru- 

ples.---You will have no more trouble burt what will 
heighten the pee 

Lycom, Pyrrifa!—This 1s beyond my hopes. —* Dj- 
philus, lay your hand upon my breaft, Feel bow my 
heare flutters. 

* Dips, Did Pyrrha feel thefe affurances of love fhe 

would not appear fo thoughtful. 

* Lycom.’ Deidamia too pot with her ! 

* Diph. She is with the queen, Sir, 

« Lycom. My other daughters, who feem lefs fond of 
* her, are in the garden ;” fo all’s fafe. Leave me, 
1iphilus, and let none, upon pain of my ditpleafure, 
prefume to mtrude. [ £azt Diph, 

Eater Achilles. 

Jeet. Lady Pyrrha, my dear child, why fo thoughr- 
u 


' Ath, Thoughts may z; be fo refpedtful; they ap 
take 
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« be too familiar, too friendly, too true: and who about 
* you prefimes to communicate ‘em? Words and forins 
* only are for your ear, Sir | 

© Lycom. Youknow, Pyriha, you was never received , 
* upon the foot ef ceremony, but friendthip; fo that’ it 
would be mere refpecttul if you was lefs thy and lef. re- 
ferved ‘Tis your behavieur, Pyrrha, that keeps -me 
at a dittance. 

Ach, i 1 was wanting, Sir, either induty to you or 
myfeli, ny own heart would be the firfl to reproach me, 
‘ Your majelly’s generoliry is too folicitous upon 
* my account ;eand your courtefy and affability may even 
* now detain you from affairs of importance.’ If you 
have no commands, Sir, the princeiles expect me in the 
GArCes 

Javon. Nay, pofitively, my dear Pyrrha, you fhall 
not go. | 
‘ Ach. But why, Sir? —— Por heaven’s fake, what 
hath fet you a trembling ‘—I fear, Sir, you are out of 
order. —— Who waits there ? . 
© Locom, Ldid not call, Pyrrha, 
© Ach, Let me then, Sir, know your commands.— 











i 





* AIR XXIII. Alive giorno in compagnia. 


* Iovom, If my pation want explaining, 
* "This Way turn and read my eyes ; 


* Thefe will tell thee, witlfout feigning, 
* What in words I mutt difguile. 


* Ach, Why do you fix your eyes fo intenfeiy upon 
me /—Speak vour pleafure, fpeak to me then, ——— 
Why am I feized ?——Spare me, Sir, for 1 have a 
tgnper that can’t bear provocation. 
* Lycom, I know there are a thoufand neceflary affec- 
tations of modeity, which women, in decency to ethem- 
felves, practile with common lovers before compliance. 
——Bur my paifien, Pyrrha, deferves fome diltine- 
thon.’ 
Ach, 1 beg you then, Sir, don’t lay violent hands 
upon me. 

J.ycom. The prefent yeu refufed from Diphilus accept 
from Mme. . 


4 ‘ Ach 


-_ + 
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' Ach, Why will you perfift?—Nay, dear Sir, I 
‘ can’t anfwer tor my paflions. 

* Lycom. "Tis not Diphilus, bur I give it you.’ 

Ach, That Diphilus, Sir, is your engmy. 

* Lycom. Tis 1 that offer it. 

* Ach,’ Your very worlt enemy, your flatterer. 

© Lycom, You fhould itrive, child, to conquer thefe 
* extravagant paffions, | 

* Ach. How I defpife that fellow! that pimp, that 
* pandar |? 7 | 


AIR XXIV, Trip to the Lagdry. 


How unhappy are the great, 
Thus beyirt with fervile flaves ! 

Such with praife your reafon cheat. 
Flatt’rers are the meaneft knaves, 

They, in friendthip’s guife, accoft you ; 
Falfe in all they fay or do. 

When thefe wretches have ingrofs’d you, 
Who’sthe flave, Sir, they or you? 


* Lycom, 1s this reproachful Janguage, Pysrha, be- 
3 ra aye prefence? 
‘ Ach, Nay, dear Sir, don’t worry me. By Jove, 


| © you'll provoke me.’ 


om, Your affectation, Pyerha, is intolerable, 
* There's enough of it. Thofe looks of averiion are 
* infupportable.’—I will have no ftruggling. 

Ach, Then, Sir, I muft have no violence. 





* AIR XXV. 4s I walked along Fleet-Strec. 


‘ Lycom. When the fort on no condition 
‘ Willadmir the gen’rous foe, . . 
* Parley but delays {ubmiflion ; 
« © Weby ttorm fhou'd lay it low.’ 


‘I am in earneft, lady."——I will have no trifling, 
no coquetting ; * you may fpare thofe little arts‘of 
“women, for my paflion is -warm and vehement 
* enough without ’em.’—Do you know, Pyrrha, that 
obedienve is your duty 2 

Ca Ach, 
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Ach, V know my duty; Sirs and, had it not been fo 
that {ycophant, Diphilus, perhaps you had known yours. 

Lyrom. * I am not, lady, to be awed and frightened 
‘ by ftern looks*and frowns."———Since your obftinate 
behaviour then makes violence neceflary 

Ach? You make dpa ima Sir, as neceflary. 

Lycom. 1 won't be refufed. | 


AIR XXXVI, The Lady’) New-Y car's Gift. 
Laem. Why fuch affectation ? 


Ab, Why this provocation ? 
Lyvert, Molt I bear refiftance fill! 
Ach, Check your inclination, 
Lycom. Dare you then deny me? 
A), Ycu too far may try me, 
Lycom, Mufl 1 then againft yourwill! 
Ach. Force fhall never ply me. 


* Lycom. Never was fuch a termagant ! 
* Ach. By Jove, never was fuch an infuit! 
* Licom. Will you? ——— Dare you /———Never was 
fuch flrength !-——* 
{Achilles pa/hes bim from bim with great violence, 
eed throws bim down, 
Ach, Defi then, 
* Lyvom. Audaciou¢ fury, know you what you have 
done ? ‘ 


* AIR XXVII. Pappet Shew Trampet Tune. 
* [Achilles bedding Lycomedes down, } 
Ach, What heart hath net courage, by force aflail’d, 
* Tobrave the moft defperate fight ; ) 
¢ * *Tis juftice and virtue that hath prevail’d ; 
* Power muft yield to right. 





- 


DF aio Ain I foignominioufly to be got the beater 


® Ach, You are, 

* Jocom. By a wontan ! 

* kh. You now, Sir, find -you had atted a greatet 
; ® part, 


a 
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‘ part, if (in fpite of -your fiatterers) you had pot the 
: Lone of your own prion. 

Enter Diphilus aad Courtiers, 


t Cokrt, An attempt upon the king’s life!—The 
guards ! where are the guards? 
‘ 2 Court. Such an open, bare-faced affafiination!’ 

| They feize Achilles, and raife Lycomedes. 

* 3 Court. And by a woman too! 
‘ 1 Court, Where are your wounds, Sir ? 
‘ 2 Court, Take the dagger from ber, that fhe do no 
farther mifchiet. , 
* 3Cowrt, The dagger! Where? What dagger ? 
“1 Court. You will find it fome where or other con- 
* cealed ; examine her, fearch her.’ | 

4ch, Save your zeal, Sire, for times of real danger. 
Let Lycomedes accufe me’-—He knows my offence. 

Lycom. How have I expofed myfelt! Di philus, 
hid thefe over-officious friends leave me, and, us they 
value my favour, that they fay nothing of what they 
hive feen, ———( Diphilus talks apart suith the courtiers, 
uve go out.) * Though the infule from any other perfon 
‘ had been unpardonable; there are ways that you, Mu- 
‘dum, might {till take to reconcile me. } 

* Ach, Self-defence, Sir, is the privilege of mankind. 
‘ Lknow your power, but as I have offended no law, I 
‘ rely upon your juttice. . 

* Lytom. ’Tigould be fafer, Madam, to rely-on your 
‘ own future behaviour. 

* sleh, Who was the agegreffor, Sir ? : 

‘ Lycom. Beauty, inclination, love. If you will 
* ment favour, you know the conditions. 


« AIR XXVITE Old King Cole. 


* No more be coy ; 
. * Givea loofe to joy, . 
* And let love for thy pardon fue. 
* A glance cou’d all my rage defroy, 
* And light up my flame anew. ‘ 
* For thowgh aman cam fland ax bay 
* Againit a weman's will; 
© And keep, anmul the loudett fray, 
* His refolution full: 
C 3 * Yee 


* 








at ACHILLES, 
* Yet when confenting {miles accoff, 
* The man in her arnis is loft, 


* Ach. If your refentment wants only the fhow of , 

© juftice, let this honourable man here be my accufer; it 
wr may be neceflary for him to trump up a horrid confpi- 
* racy to fkreen his own infamous practices. 

* Diph. Your majefty hath had too much confidence 
‘inthis woman. The lives of kings arefacred, and the 
* matter (trivial as it feems) deferves further inquiry.— 
‘ “There muit be fome fecret villainous defign in this affair. 

* Ach, And ase not you, Diphilus, confcious of that 
* fecret villainous defign ? 

* Dips. "Tis an offence, Sir, that is not to be pardoned, 
* Your dignity, Sir, calls upon you (notwithftanding 
* your paruahty to her) to make her an example. There 
© muit be things of confequence that we are full igno- 
‘ rant of ; and {be ought to undergo the fevereft exami- 
‘ nation. —— My zeal for your fervice, Sir, was never 

* as yet at a lofs for witnefles upon thefe oceafions. ” 
[Yo Lycomedes. 

* Lycom. Don’t you fee the queen coming this way ? 
* Have done with this difcourie, dear Diphilus, and 
* leave me,"——[ «rt Diphilus.}] Would I could forget 
this ridiculous affair! ‘ For the prefent, Fyrrha, I 
* truft you to return 1q the ladies; though (confidering 
* your pafflonate temper) I have little reafon to rely on 
* your difcretion.’ (£xit Ach. 

Enter Theafpe. | 

Theaf. I thought 1 had heard Pyrrha’s voice. 

Lycom, A jealous woman's thoughts are her own and 
her hufband"s eternal plague; fo 1 beg you, my dear, 
fay no more of her. 

Téea/, Ané have [ no reafon but my ow thoughts, my - 
eye ? ; 





* AIR XX1X. Dicky's Walkin Dr. Fauffus. - 
© Thea/. What give o’er ! 
* I mutt and will complain, 
* Tacem. You plague us boch in vain, 
+ Theaf. You won't then hear a wile! 


* Lycom. 
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« Lycom. I mutt, it feems, for life. 
a * 'Teaze no more. 
© Tivaf. ay, Sir, know “tis true 
7 . That "tis ther I owe my due. 
© No thanks to you ! -_ 


It beboves kings, Sir, to have the fevereft guard upon 
their actions; for a3 their great ones are companion 
fame, their little ones are as cértainly and as widely 
conveyed from ear to ear by a whif 
Lycom. Thefe chimerical realoulies 
provoke my patience, | 

Theaf. Chimerical Jealoufies! And do you really, 
Sir, think your ignominious affair is ftill a fecret?—— 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whifpered 
every where 


‘ AIR XXX. Puddings and Pies. 


* Lycom. The flips of a hufband, you wives 
* Will never forget ; 
* Your tongue for the courfe of our lives 
* Is never in debt. 
‘ "Tis now funning, 
* And then dunning; 
¢ Intent on our follies algne, 
* Tis fo fully.employ’d, that you never can think of 
your own. 


-~ & = 


ie 
, Madam, may 


* Thea/. My fufpicions have, indeed, wronged Pyrrha, 
* —How I refpect and honour that girl !——Deidam)a, 
* that honourable, that virtuous creature Pyrrha, well 
* deferves both your friendfhip and mine. As foon 
-* as you have found her bring her to me, that I ey ass 
: knowledge the merits fhe hath to me. [Exit Deid. 
*Theaf.’ But after the repulfe and Sa you have 
very juftly met with, you might with reafon cenfure me 
for want of duty and refpect fhiou'd I upbraid you, 
"Tis paft; and if you will never again put me in mind, 
I choofe to forget it.——Yert, would you reward virtue, 
and had you any regard for my quiet—— 








AIR 
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AIR XXXI. My Dilding, my Dalding. 
Ab ! fhould you ever find her, . 
Complyingand kinder; if 
Though now you have refign’d her ; 
What then muft enfue ! 
Your flame, though now "tis over, 
Again will recover ; 
You'll prove as fond a lover, 
As tm now of you. 


Lycom, What veould you have me de ? 
Ticaf. 1 would have you dillruft yourfelf, and remove 


the temptation. I have long had it at heart to find a 
match for my nephew Periphas, and I really think we 
can never meet with a more Hotentiog, woman. 


~~ 


» # 


7 


© Lycom. Whatever fcheme you have for her, I fhall 
not interfere with you, I have had emowgh of her ter- 


* magant humours; fie hath not the common fofinets 


of the fex. | 

* Thea/. Marnage, Sir, bath broke many'a woman's {pi- 
rit, and thatwill be only Periphas’s affair, When he rekee 
her with him, your own family, at leait, will be eafy.’ 


-lscom. * Her prefence, juft now, would be shocking. 


I could not {tand the fhame and confufion. I ice her, 
and Deidamia with hey.'.—Do with her as you pleafe ; 


you have my confent : du¢ ’ts my opinion, that Pemphas 
will pot find himfelf much obliged to you; for the man 
that marries her muft either conquer his own paflions or 
hers; and one of them (according to my oblerration) is 
not to be conquered. © » ' | | 


AIR XXX, 


A maiden that’s tender, 
Her heart may furrendety 
And Ught in your befam the rapiures af love; 
But fuch a cuns'd wixen 
As ber, if you fix on, 
Fexation aud endlefi difguiet you proves 


2 - , = [Exit 

Enter Dewamia avd Achilles. ‘ 
Tieaf. The character Deidamia hath given of you, 
and 


———=—— 
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and your own behaviour, child, have fo charmed ne ’ 


that I think I nevercan fofficiently reward your merits. 
Ach, Deidamia’s friendfhip may make her partial. My 
.only merit, Madam, is gratitude. 

Yheaf. To convince you of the opinion I have of you 
——Bur firft I muft afk you a queftion ——Don’r you 
think, Lady Pyrrha, that my nephew, Periphas, is very 
agreeable ? | 

Ach, That impatience of his, to ferve as a volunteer 
with the troops of Lycomedés, at the fiege of Troy, |is 
becoming his birth—So much fire, and fo much fpirit !— 
I don’t wonder your majefty ia fond of him. 

‘ Theaf. But, I am fure, Pyrrha, you muft think his 
* perfon agreeable. 

* Ach. No woman alive can difpute it.’ 

Tieaf. I don’t know, every way, fo deferving a young 
man; and I have that influence upon him, and, at the 
fame time, that regard for him, that I would have him 
happy+ Don’t think, child, that I would make him happ 


at yourex pence ; * for, knowing him, I know you will- 


‘ be fo. Was the princefs Cualitta here, ’tis a match the 
‘ could not difapprove of; therefore, ler that be no ob- 
‘ Batts for every thing, in regard to her, I take upon 
* mytfelf.’ | 

Ach, Would you make me the obftacle to his glory ? # 
‘ Pardon me, Madam, I own myfelf uhdeferving, 


‘AIR XXXII. How happy are you and I. 
‘ Firit let him for honour roam, 
* And martial fame obtain: = 
* Then (if he thould come home) 
* Perhaps Imay explain. 


\ 
+ = 
_ 


L 


‘ Since 
ay : 





©” In the reprefeatation the fullawing Air is introduced hese, al 
tered from Air L. 


ATR. 
What's life? Can ought be more fevere 
Than ie life with ame 


| Lithat your Joudnei that your care! 
Ob, give 5 bap Fam! 
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« Since then alone the hero's deeds 
‘ Can make my heart give way ; 
“\ * Till Thon falls, and Hector bleeds, 
/ * I muft my choice delay.’ 


. Theaf. Nay, Pyrrha, 1 won’t take thefe romantic no- 
tions of yours for an anfwer, Deidamia is fo much your 
friend, that, I am fire, the muft be happy with this alli- 
ance; fo, while I make the propofal to my nephew, I 
leave you two to talk over the aflairtogether. dnd 4ow- 
ewer coy you may appear at prefent, Pyrrba, when my ne- 
phew threws himfelf at your feet, I dare fay you svill ap 
prove of bis addrifjis. 
AIR XXXIP-. 
How oft the fair will fpeak with fcorn 

phe son againft a. av' rite yo ; 

| Yet, after blujbing like the morn, 

| She hears him F xae and feels bis pain. 
Might maidens but fpeak out, 

They'd Jbew, beyond all doubt, 
They, more than enough, can love ageia, [Exit. 





- Ach. Was there ever a man in fo whimfical a circum- 
: 


Deid, Was there ever a woman in fo happy and fo 
unhappy 4 one as mine } 

Ach, Why did I fubmit ? Why did I plight my faith, 
thus infamoufly to conceal myfelf ? What is become of 
my honour ? 

Deid. Ah, Pytrha, Pyrrha! what is become of mine? 

* Ach, When fhall I behave myfelf as a man ? 

* Deid. Would you had never behaved yourfelf as one! 

“AIR XXXV. Fy par rub ber o'er with fraws. 

* Think what anguifh tears my quiet, 
_* Since I fuffer’d shame for thee +. 
* Man at large may rove and rior, 
Si We are Fayask but you are free. 
* Are thy vows and oaths miftaken ?. 
* See the birds that wing the fky; 
* Thefe their mates have ne’er forfaken, 
* Till their young at leaft can fly.’ a3 
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2. —— -t . = ~, 


‘ Pi 
. ACH ILL ES “35 
Ach. Peftered and worried thas ‘from every quarter, 
*ris impoffible, much longer, to prevent difcovery, 
_  Deid. Dear, dear Pyrrha, confide in'me. Any other 
.~ difcovery, but to me only, would be inevitable perdition 
tousboth. * Am I treated like a common protticute r 
Can your graticude (woold I might fay love!) refufe to 
let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin? ee 
‘ Ach. You mutt rely, my dear princefs, upon my ho- 
* nour; for I am not, like a fond, weak hufband, to be 
P ~\teazed into the breaking my refolution. 


AIR XXXVI. Beggar's Opera. Hornpipe. 
‘ 4eh, Know that importunity’s in vain. 


* Deid. Can then nothing move thee ? 

‘-4eh. Atk not, fince denial gives me pain, 

* Deid, Think how much I love thee. | 

‘ Ach. What's afecret in a woman's brealt ? 

© Drid. Canft thou thus upbraid me? 

* Ach, Let meleave thy heart and rongue at reft, 


Deid, Love, then, hath betray’d me,’ 


Ach, For Heaven's fake, Deidamia, if you regard my 
love, give me quiet—Intreaties, fondnels, tears, ragey: 
and the whole ‘ matrimonial’ rhetoric gf woman, to gaia 
her ends, areall thrown away upoy me ; for, by the gods, 
my dear Deidamia, | am inexorable. 3 

Deid. But, my dear Pyrrha, (for you oblige me fill to 
evll you by that name) only * imagine what mutt be the 
* confequence of a month or nwo.’ Think of my un- 
happy condiion. To favemyfhame (if you are a man 

- of honour) you niu then come co fome refolution. 
AIR XXXVIIL. My time, Ob, ye Mufes!* 

How happy my days, and how feet was m 

Eve Leve, with his paffions, my bofem ‘ieee 

Now I languifh with forrow, L doubt and I fear; 

Bur love hath me all, when my Pyrrba is aear. 

Yet, why have Lgriev’d? Ye vain paflions, adieu ! 

I know my own heart,and Il think thee aserue; 

And as you know my heart, would be folly to ranges 

For who'd be inconftanr,.td love by the Change ? 3 

Ab. 


ge . = “Ww 
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_ Ach, Till Ideferve thefe fufpicions, Deidamia, me- 
thinks it would be more becoming your profefhons of 
love, to fpare them. Ihave taken my refolutions, and 
when the time comes, you (hall know them: till thea, | 
be eafy, and prefs me no farther. fi! 2 
_ Ded, My life, my honour, then, I implicitly intyuit 
¢ Ach, Who would have the trouble of putting on a 
© charaéter that does not naturally belong to him! The 
* fife of a hypocrite muit be one-conrinual feene of anxi- , 
* ety. When thall I appear as Iam, and extricate my- 
¢ felf out of this chain of perplexities! I have no fooner 
* efcaped being ravithe!, but 1 am immediately to be 
* made a wife, 

© Deid, But, dear Pyrrha, for my feke, for your own, 
* have a particular regard to your behaviour, till your se- 
‘ folutidetie mipe fr execution. You, nyw and then, 
* take fuch intolerdbigefirides; that I vow -you have iet 
* mea blufling. : 
© Ach. Contiderthg my continual reftraint, and how 
© gnuch the pare I act ditters from my inclinations, 1 am 
'» © furprized at ny own behaviour, 


i 









MIR XXXVIIL. Lam come to your bonft. 





da & Your drels, your converfations, 
/ = ~ * Your aits.of joy and pain, 

» hj Sy * All thefe are affectations + 

\...  * We never can attain. 
*. The fex fo often varies, s. 

§-'Tis nature more than art : as 

* To play their whole vagaries, 

sf : ‘ We mutt have woman’s heart, 


> a 
= 








. _ , . 
a, § Dri’. Your fwearing, too, YP pon certain occafions, 
~»., ® founds fe very line; an oarh flartles me. Would 
‘> * Lcould cure myfelf of thefe violent apprebenfions ! 
, _* &cb. As tor that matter, there are ladies, who, in 








+. ir paffions, can take all the liberties of fpeech. 
 ® Deid, 'Then, t6o, you very often look fo agreeably 
* impudent upon me that, let me die, if I have not been 
» Pmortally afraid my filters Would find you out, 
[ a ae fi a . ee. 
ee = 
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« Ach, Tmpudent! Are women fo cenforious, that 

™* looks cannot cleape them ? May not one woman look 
».. ' kindly upon another without f{candal ? 

rm § Derd. But fuch looks———Nay, perhaps, I may be 

* particular, and it may be only my own fears; for (not. 

“ *.withitanding your drefs) whenever 1 look upon you, 

‘ I have always the image of a-man belore my eyes. 

* Ach, Do what we will, love, at fome moments, will 

* be unguarded.’ But what {hail I do about this Peri- 
~alahiis Pot have na fooner cfcaped being rat Ped, but I am 

wrmedtately to be made a wit. 

Deid. His heart is fo fet wpon the fege, that T know 
yi can have but very little perfecution upon his ac= 
emant. 

leh, Would I could go with him ! 

* Deid. And could you leave me thus ? 

* if, Have you only awomanifli fondnefs? I thoughr, 
‘ Deidamia, you loved me. And you cannot truly love 
* und efteem, if, in every circumftance of life, you have , 
‘ not a juft regard for my honour. _ . 

eid, Dear Pyrrha, don’t mention it; the very thought 
oli kills me, You have fet my heart in a moft violent 
palpitation. Let us talk no more upon this difagreeable 
tubjeét, My filters will grow very impatient, ‘Should | 
* we flay longer together, | might again be importunaic, 
* and afk to know you; and I had rather bear the eter- 
* nal plague of unfausfied curtofity, than give you a me- 
‘ ment’s difquiet.” They are now expecting us ia the 
garden, * and, confidering my prefent circumftances,’ I 
would not give them occation to be impertinent: for, ef 
lace, they have been horridly prying snd inquilfitive. 
Let us go to them, . 

Ach, I envy that Periphas. His honour, his fame, 

- his glory is not fhackled by a woman, ° ies 





t. 


: AIR XXXIX. The Clarinetie. ; 


Ah, why is my heart fo tender ! 
My honour incites me to arms: 
To love thall I tame furrender ? 
By laurels I'll merit thy charms. 
D : ~~ Detde 


“S ACHIL UES : 
Deid, How can I bear the reflection ? 
Ach, I balance, amd honour gives way. 
Deid, Reward my love by affection ; 

I afk thee no more than I pay. 


“ 


[Excun?. 
Enp of the Seconp Act. : 





®ACT I 
Enter Theafpe, Periphas, aad * Artemona.’ 


= 


“  -' Tueasre. 
ERIPHAS, I havea favour to afk of you, and pof- 
tively F wil not be refufed. 
Per. Your majetty may command. 
Theajp. Nay, nephew, ’tis for your own gaod, 
* Per, Toobey yourcommands, Madam, mutt be fo. 
* Téra/. Lam not, Periphas, talking to you as a queen, 
YS but asa relation, a friend. I muft have no diffcultié ; 
* therefore I infift upon your abfolute promife. 
* Per. I am not in my own power, Madan, Lyco- 
* medes, you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alli- 
* ance ; re to furnifh his quota, his troops are already 
* embarked, and that I have engaged myfelf in his 
‘fervice. 
* Theaf. AY will you raife obftacles before you 
* know the conditions ? *Tis a thing I haye fet my heart 
* upon; and I tell you, ’tis what, in honour, you can 
* comply with.’ 
er. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal, 
seer =n promife, then, folemnly, faithfully-—— 
er, Ido. 
Theaf. ' have remarked, Periphas, that you are prod: ~ 
_ gioufly fond of the princefs €alilta’s daughter. 
Per. 1 fond of her, Madam ! | 
_ * Theaf. Nay, Periphas, are not you eternally at 
“her ear? 
‘ Art. How have I feen that formidable hero, General 
* Ajax, fuffer upon your account! Of all bis rivals, you 





® In the reprefentation, the fecond Act begins here. 
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are ‘his ¢ternal tormient—He reddens, fighs, and (1s 
‘ much as is confiftent with fuch a bluftering foldicr’s 
« valour) languifhes whenever fou are near her.’ 
Theaf. You may fafely'own your paflion, Periphas ; 
for I know you think her agreeable. -¢ 
‘ Art. Belides her being the fafhionable beauty of the 
court (which is fufficient vanity to make all the young 
¢ fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude, 
‘ ought to like her. I know all of themenvy the par- 
* ticular diftinGion fhe fhews you. 
‘ Theaf. 1 am -convinced of her merits ;” and your 
marrying her, I know, would make ypu both happy. ) 
* Per, Let me perifh, Madam, if I ever once thonghr 
‘ of it. 
‘ Yivaf. Your happinefz, you fee, hath been in my 
* thoughts—TI rake the fertling this affair upon myfelf.’ 
Per. How could you, Madaim, imagine I had any 
views of this kind ? What, be a woman’s follower, with 
intention to marry her! ‘ Why, the very women them- 
* felves would laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a no- 
* tion of gallaptry, and knew fo little of their inélina- 
* tions :’ the man never means it, and the woman sever 
expects it; and, lor the moft parr, they have every other 
view but marriage. ' 
Theaf. But I am ferious, nephew, and infift upon your” 


promile. F 


*AIR XL. No fooner bad Jonathan leap'd from 
* the boat. 


_ © What are the jelts that on marriage you quote ? 
* All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote ; 
* Like critics, you view it with envy or fpleen. 
‘ You pry out its faults, but the good is o’erfeen. 


on thi 
* Per. *Tis not in my power, Madam ; "tis not inmy 
inclinations. A foldier can have but one inducement 
to marry, (anda woman may have the fame reafon too) 
which is, the upportunities of abfence. » 

© Theaf. You know, nephew, you have, ifed. 
‘Per. But fuppofe 1 am already engaged, 
-* Theaf. "That will ani merit to her.’ 

Ve 


= «= a*® 


Per. 


Wel | hls . dina ' hl (ho re 
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-- Per. 'Tis impoffible, Madam. Ina day or two, you 
know, I am to det out be the campaign. - 
* Thea/, A lady of her romantic ipirit can have ne 

* objections to following the camp. “ 
* "AIR XLIL Lowe's a dream of mighty pleafure. . 
Soldier, think before you marry ; 
* If your wife the camp sttends, ; 
You but a convemence carry, 
* For (perhaps) a hundred frends. rail 
If at home fhe’s left in forrow, 
‘ Abfence is convenient too; 
Neighbours now and then may borrow 
* What 1s of no ufe to you, 


im 


-~ 


- 





* Theaf. 1, indeed, feared Pyrrha might have ftarted 
© fome difficulnes ; but if you rightly confider the pro- 
* pofal, you can have none. 

* Per. What is the caule of the war we are now en- 
* gaged in? Does not the fare of Menelaur fare me in 
* the face ?’ 
| Thorf, Twill have no more of your trifling objections, 
Periphas ; ‘ and, as to your part,’ from this rime, I will 
Idok upon the affair as happily concluded. * All that 
* now remains to be done, is with Pyrrha. 1 have lett 
‘ her to Deidamia’s management; and, without doubr, 
_* her good offices muft prevail ; for you gan never have 
* abetter advocate, But fhould the pil be perverle and 
* obflinite "Tisimpoflible. For however her heart is 
already engaged, no woman alive can rehit the ambition 





& 
* of fich an alliance.’ 


AIR XLIkK 

*Think,'Od, think ! that love anal glory 

Fire at once the gallant breafi, 
Claiming equal empire o'er you ; 
Each foall plume the hero's cref. 
& Mars jfhall mate thee fam'd in flory. 

Cupid, Cupid, make you blefs'd. 

[ Sxewnt Thealpe and Artemona, 


Per, 
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Per, Fad Ifo little tafte of Kberty as to'be inclined 
‘to marry, that girl is of fo termagant a fpiri——~The 
_ braveit man mult have the dread of an eternal dometftic 
war. * Ina tongue-combat, woman is invincible, and | 
‘the hufband muft come off with fhame and infamy ; 

* ¢or though he lives in perpetual noife and tumult, the 
* poor man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. How 
‘can we ever get rid of her? Hercules conquered 
* the feven-headed hydra; but hie wife was a venomed 
“fhirt that ituck to him to the lait.’ We bawe but ome in- 
decement to marry, (and the woman may have the fame reas 
fon too) which is, the opportunities of adfewce; tho’, indeed, 
a lady of Pyrrba’s romantic defpofition may have no objecdion 
to following the camp. * 

Enter Ajax. 

Ajax. This rencounter, Periphas, is as I wifhed. The 
liberties you have taken—you know what I mean—when 
my honour is concerned—an indignity, and all that —— 
"Tis not to be put up; and I mutt infift upon an ex- 
planation—* There is a particular affair, my Lord——” °* 

Per. Your accofling me in this particular manner, Lord 
Ajax, requires explanation; for, let medie, if l com- - 
prehend you. 

Ajax, Death, my Lord, explain! Iamnotcomehere | 
to be afked queftions. *Tis fufficient that I know the’ | 
affront, and that you know I will have fatisfuction,—Se, 
now you are anfwered, 

Per. \can’t Tay much to my fatisfaGiion, my Lord; ~ 
for I can’t fo much as guefs at your meaning. 

ax, A man of honour, Periphas, is not to be trifled 
. wWithal, 

Per, Buta man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged, fn 
courage, to be unintelligible. 

Ajax. I hate talking ; the tongue is a woman’s,wea-” 
on. Whenever I am affronted, by the gods, this fword 
is hy only anfwer. 

Per, *Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the difpute, or 
would, upon any account, deny you the pleafure of 
fighting; yet (if it is not too much condefvenfioh in a 








® In the reprefentation, Air MLI, ds introduced here. 
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man of honour) before I fight, 1 would willingly know 
the provocation, 


AIR XLII. Maggy Lawther. r 
~ Ajax.” © What is all rhis idle chat? 
© Words ure out of feafon. ~~ ww 


© Whether ’ts or this or that, 
¢ The fword (hall do me reafon. 

« Honour cail’d me to the tatk ; . 
* No matter for explaining : = 

¢ "Tis atreth affront to atk | 
¢ A man of honour’s meaning. 


« Beitas it will, Periphas, we have pone too far already 
‘ to retract.” You know, I fuppole, of my pretenfions 
to acertain lady. Now are you fatisfied? — 

* Per, If you had her, my Lord, it had been muck 
* more to my fatisfaction. 1 admire your courage. 


*AIR XLIV. Lord Frog, and Lady Mou/e. 


€ Oh, then, it feems you want a wife! 
° * Should I confent, 
‘ You may repent, 
* Andall her daily jars and itrife 
‘ You may on me refent. 
* Thus ev’ry day and ev’ry night, 
‘ If things at home fhould nop go right, 
© We three mutt live in conftant fight. 
* Take her at all event. 


‘ Ajax. Bell and furies! Iam not to be rallied out of 
* my refentment.’ ’ 

Per, Now, in my opinion, "tis flinging away your cou- 
rage, tofight without acaufe ; * though, indeed, the men | 
- SP ane mon prowels, by their loving to make the nvolt 
* of every quarrel, feem to think the contrary.’ ¢ 

Ajax. You are not fo fure otf the lady, Perinhas, as 

ou flatter yourfelt ; for whenever [am arival, by Jove, | 
kis not her confent, but my fword, thar muft decide the 
queftion, . 

‘ Per. Sure never @ rival (as you will call me) hada 
_¢  * beteer reafon for fighting than I haye at prefenr; cr 

xe 
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¢ if Tam killed, I fall be out of danger of having the’ | 


* woman.’ 

Ajax. IFT fall, Pyrrha may be yours: you will then 
deferve her—T1ll then —— 

Per, So he that conquers, as a reward, I find, is to Be 
warried—Now, dear Ajax, is that worth fighting for ? 

Ajax. * Your  eipecee for that lady, Ee lane is too 

‘ public to bear difpute,’.—— Spare your jokes; for my 
courage wants no farther provocation. Have not I feen 
you whifper her, laugh with her? And, by fome parti- 


“Ciflar looks at the farne time, "twas too evident that you 


were laughing at me. . 

Per, Looks, Ajax ! 

Ajax. Yes, looks my Lord; and I never did, or will 
take an impertinent one from any man, 

Per, Impertinent one | 

Ajax. Furies! this calm mockery is not to be borne, 
I won't have my words repeared. 

* Per, Such language, Ajax, may provoke me, 


‘AIR XLV. Richmond Ball, 


* What means all this ranting ? 
‘ Ajax. Ceafe your joking, 
‘ *Tis provoking. 
Per. to my honour will ne’er be wanting, 
Ajax, Will’ you do me right? 
Per, What means all this ranting? 
Ajax, Ceafe your joking, 
‘ ’ Tis provoking. 
Per. 1 tomy honour will ne’er be wanting. 
Y Ban. *'F alk net, then, but fight. 
« Give then by action 
* Satisfaction. P 
* Per, Pm notin awe, Sir. a - 
djax. Death! will you draw, Sir? 
* Titrle-tattle 
* Is a battle 
* You may fafer try.. 
“Per. Yet, firil, I'd fain know why.” 


~ 1 *& => = 


Ajax, Draw, Sir. 
Per, 





| 
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Per, Pr'ythee, put up, Ajax. 


= ij 


Ajax. By Jupiter, Periphas, "till now I neverthought 
you a coward. 





Per, Nay then 


me.—Take notice, Ajax, that I don’t fight for the wo- 
man. [They fight. 


é 


Enter Theafpe, Artemona, and Guard: 
: Guard. Part ‘em.——Beat down their fwords. 
[They are parted. 


fince my own honour calls upon ~ 


© 2 Guard. How dared you prefume to fight ingk 


royal gardens? 
* 1 Guard. Nay, in the very preferce !—For fee, the 
‘queen.’ 


Ajax, "Tis very hard, Sirs, that aman fhould be de- 


nied the fatisfaction of a gentleman. 


Theaf. Lord Ajax, for this unparalleled prefumption 


we forbid you the palace. 


Ajax, 1 thall take fome other opportunity, my Lord. 
(£alt Ajax. 





© Theaf, And as for you, Periphas 
* Per, Your majefly’s rigor can do no lefs than forbid 


* me the woman. 


-~ * « 


~ -~ 


* her own, way ; for both our fakes, and to fave yourfelf ° 
* unneceflary trouble, your majelty had better give up 


jc 
a 


* Thea/. The woman, Periphas, is the only thing 
that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 
© Per. That blundering hero Ajax will have it that I 


am his rival. The mart will be alimoit as miferable with-, 


out her, as “tis probable he might be,with her.—— 
Oblige us both ae, Madam, and let the general be 
miferable in his own way. 

* Theaf. 1 could not have imagined that obftinate girl 
eculd have had any feruples to the«match ; but Deida- 
mia tells me the finds her as difficulras you. 
* Per, Since you know, Madam, thar Pyrrha will have 


this impoiflibility,’ 
Exter Diphilus and Guards, 
Diph, To prevent futuge mifchief, my Lord, his ma- 
{ty puts you under arreft, andcommands you * to attend 
him. General Ajax is already in cuftody,——’Tis his 
pleafurc too, that (alter you have paid your dury to 
3 :* * him) 
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© him) you’ embark wirh the troops immediately ; hes 
“you are not to come afhore again upon pain of tis ma- 


,. jelty’s difpleafure.* 
: AIR XLVI. 


¢ In war we’ve nought bur death to fear, 
* * How gracious is the fentence! 
‘ For that is eafier far to bear, 
* Than marriage with repentance. 
* Begirt with foes, by numbers brav'd, 
“sei I'd blefs the happy crifis ; 
* The man from greater danger fav'd, , 
* The lefler ones defpifes. 





« Per, Your majefty then, you find, muft difpenfe 
with my promife ‘nll atter the expedition ———T[f the 
general {hould be fo happy, to bring Pyrrha with him 
to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better, 

* Diph, Theking, Madam, wants to talk to your ma- 
jefty upon afiatrs of confequence.—You will find him 
in the royal apartment. 

* Tiraf. My daughters with Pyrrha have jut rurped 
the walk, and are coming this way. You may flay 
‘with *em, Artemona, till Ifend for you. 

* [Exexnt Theaf. Per. and Diph. 


~- 


- 


~ 








© Inthe performaace, the following air is introduced. 

Per. The queen then gtd? di/penje apith mes promi al? 
ofver the expedition. L think myjfelf infinitely obliged to 
d i majefty. 





i] 
a tm. 
. Jasvar, though wounds antl death we fear, , s 
How gracious thafe ewents, 
Campared to what the wretch muff bear, 
Whe marries and repents. 


The foes furround in numbers brave, 
Soon ends the martial ftrife, 
But once by wedlock’s chain a flave, 


The conteft lafts for life. 


© Enter 


a 
4b A CHIT E's. ., 


* Eaver Philoe, and Lefina. 
« Phil, *Tis horridly mortifying that thefe ‘tratics- 
people will never get any thing new againft a birth-day | 
They are all fo abominably) ftupid, that a woman of | 
fancy cannot poflibly have the opportunity of thewing 
her genius. 
* Lefo. The fatigue one hath of talking to thofe crea. | 
tures for at leafta month betore a birch-day, 1s infup- 
portable ; for you know, fifter, when the ume draws 
be ey near, a woman can think of nothing elfe. 
* Pérl, Atter all, fitter, though their things are de- 
tefiable, or muit make choice of iomething or other. 
I have fent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 
‘ Lef. You are fo eternally fending tor ’em, one 
would imagine you was delighted with their conver!2- 
tion. For thefe hideous ftuffs they will thew us from 
year to year are frightful, are fhocking. How ean ; 
woman have fo ill a tafle as to'expofe herfelt in a lad | 
year’s pattern | 
* Phil, Dear Madam, I beg your pardon. Let ime 
‘dice, if I faw you! 

¢ Left. Our meeting her was lucky beyond expreffion, 
* for I never felt fo unealy a thing asa fecret, 

* Pil, You know, fitter, we had agreed to truft her 
* with our fufpicions. 

* Lof. Yet afterall, when a fifter’s reputation is con- 
* cerned, 

* Phil, Bat is not the honour of a family of gréater 
* confequence ?’ 

Lefo. Though the is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
fay. if Artemona promifes, whatever fhe fuffers, fhe will 
inviolably keep it to herfelf. 

Art, Tf T bad not this quality, I had little deferved 
Taeafpe’s triendfhip,———— Be affured, ladies, you may 
fafely truft me. 

‘ Phil. *Tis impoffible, filer, but the herfel? muft 
have obferved it. 

* Lefo. Whatever people have obferved, ‘tis a thing, 
« you know, that no creature alive can prefume to talk 
* upon. 

Phil, Deal fairly and openly with us, is i 9 waa 

vo 
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‘ Art. OF Deidamia! 
‘ Lefb, Only look upon her, Madam. 
¢ Phil. Well what do you think of her? 
*.Lefb, Are you blind, Artemona, or dare not you 
* believe your eyes ©’ . 
Art. Her particular intimacy with Pyrrha do you 
mean ? 
| \ Phil. Dear Madam !——Then I find we mult {peak 
frit. 
Lief Now, dear Artemona, can any woman alive ima 
_ pine rhat fhape of hers within ‘ the’ compafs ‘ of com- 
| * mon modetiy 7? 
| Ary, But how can one poffibly have thofe fufpicions ? 
Pdi, She i¢.a woman, Madam; fle hath inclinations, 
mad may have had her opportunities ‘ that we know no- 
* thing of.’ 





AIR XLVI. Minwet of Corclit 2 the Neath Concerto, 


Péi, We may refalve to refift temptation ; 
And that’s all we can do; 
For in the hour of inclination 
What cou’d—I or you ? 


Sut the happy man? There, Artemoha, is fill the fecret, 

* Le. ‘Though the thing is improbable, ‘tis fo mon- 
' tlroufly evident, that it cannot bear a di/pure. 

‘ Phil, Then her bofom too is fo prepofteroufly im- 
' pudent !—One would think a woman in her condition 
* was not confcious of her own fhame. 

* Lefs. Or imagined other people could overlook it as 
* well as herfelf. : 

* Phil, Then fhe is fo fqueamith and fo frequently our 
* of order. 

* Lefb. That the hath all the ourward marks of female 
* frailty muft be vifible to al.womankind. 

‘ Phil. But how the came by them, there, Artemona, 
" as fill the fecret. | 2 

* Taf, I mutt own that, by her pecs eee 

4 a Ww , 
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* with that forward creature, Pyrrha, I fufpect herto be 


* her confident in this accident.’ 


Art. 1 beg you, ladies, to turn this difcourfe ; for . 


Deidamia and Pyrrha are juit coming upon us to join the 
converlation. 
Eaver Deidamia ata Achilles. 

Leo, Now I dare {weir that carele{s creature Pyrrha 
hath not once thought of her clothes. 

* Arr, Nav, dear lady Pyrrha, rhe thing is not fuch a 
® trifle, for ‘tis the only mark.of re(peét that moti per: 
* are cajwhle of fhewing. And though that is not your 
* cafe, [T know your graticude can never omit this public 
* occafion. 


AIR KOVITL. Tom and HTM avere Shepherds rvaite 


* Think of dre's in ev'ry lights 
* * Tis woman’s chieleit duty ; 

* Neglecting that, ourfelves we flight 
* And undervalue beauty. 

© That allures the lover's eye, 

. © And graces ev'ry action ; 

* Befides, when not a creature's by, 

* *Tis inward fatisfaction. 


wich, As 1am yet aftranger, ladies, to the fafhions of 
the country, "Us your fancy that muft determine me, 

Phil. How can a woman of commou fenfe be fo un- 
folicitousabour her drefs ! 

Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrba, the thing is not fuch a 
trifle. 

* Lef. And trufta woman to choofe forher! *Tis a 
‘ temper to be fpiteful that very few ot us can refit ; 


* foe we have not many. pleafures that can equal thater 


* feeing another woman ridiculous. 
‘ Pil. But you have not, Pyrrha, mifplaced your 

* confidunce. — lor Fs 

© Enter Servant. 

* Serv. Your embroidtrer, Modam. 

* Phil. That woman ig everlaltingly peftering me for 

* employment. Now can fhe imagine, that to promote 
her tawdry trade, | can be talked into making oat 

1 
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* ridiculous by appearing eternally in her odious em- 
- * broidery ? I can’t fee her now. Bui, perha 
‘ I may want her for fome trivial thing or other,— 
~* her call again to-morrow.” 
Serv. The anu-chamber, Madam, is crowded with 
sradc(people. | 
Pé:l. Did not T tell you that I would not be troubled 
with thofe impertinent creatures >——But hold—I had 
forgot I fent for "em.——Let "em wait. 7 
Lob. But if thofe foreign merchanis who lately came 
- into port are among "em————— 
* Phi, There, fitter, is all my hope. «I fiall be hor- 
* ridly difappomeed if they don’t thew us fomething 
* charming. 
* Jef. Should any woman alive get fight of their 
* things betore us 
‘ Phil. I could not bear it. To appear in what 
‘ gnother woman had refufed would make the creatare 
* fo intolerably vatn ! 
‘ [efh, Are thofe merchants, I afk you, among ’em ? 
Ser. They have been waiting, Madam, above this 
halt hour. ’ 
Lejfo. © And did not you know our impatience ? 
* How could you be fo ftupid ?’ Let watee them this 
IM Ane. 
Ere Ulyfles, Diomedes, Agyrtes, difrwiftd as merchants. 
Art. Unlels vou have any thing that isabfolutely new 
and very uncomthon, you will give us and yourtelves, 
ventlemen, but unneceflary trouble, 
* Uh. Our experience, Madam, mutt have profited 
* very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 
‘ could imagine they could poflibly be pleated twice with 
the fame thing, . 
_ * Diem. You might as well offer ’em the fame love?, 
* Ub. We have learned the good manners, Madi, 
* co diffta uifh our cuftomers.-——To produce any thing 
thar had ever been feen before, would be a downright 
infult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 
* Diom. Novelcy is the very fpirit of dreis. 
* Left. Let me die, if tbe fellows don’r talk charm- 
ingly ! 


gly !. 
. il Senfibly, filler. 


























* Left. 
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* Le. *Tis evident they muft have had dealings with 
© jadies of condition. . | 
* Diom. We only wait your commands.” | 
Uiy/, We have things of all kinds, ladies. | 
Pil. OF all kinds! ——Now chat is juft what I wanted *‘ 
* to fee. . _ = 
* Left. Are not thefe, filter, moft delightful crea- 
© tures ?* 
Uh: We know a lady can never fix, unlefs we firft 
cloy her curiofiry. * 
~ Diom. And if variety can pleafe, we have every thing 
that fancy can with. 


¢ AIR XLIX, The Bob-tail Lafi. 


* In‘drefs and love by like defires 
* Is: woman's heart perplex'd ; 
* The man and the gown the one day admires, 
x * She wifhes to change the next. 
’ ©The more you are fickle, we're more employ'd, 
* And love hath more cuftomerstoo; 
© For men areas fickle, and foon are cloy’d, 


‘ Unlefs they have fomething new. 




















* Def. Bot, dear man, confider our impatience. 

* Uf, Would you command the things, ladies, to 
* be brought here, or would you fee ‘em in your own 
* apartment ? : 

‘ Pdil, How intolerably thefe fellows love talking ! 

* Lefle How canit thou, man, afk fuch a queftion! 

* Phil. Here iniwedtately, 

* Ulf. Nay, *tis not, Madam, ‘Tthat.our. goods can be 
* put out of countenance by the moft glaring light-—— _ 
* ds for thar matter———— - W 

* Lefh, Nay, prythee, fellow havedone. 

‘ (Diomedes- goes out ana returns with Agyrtes.' 

Uy. I would noreffer you thefe peatls, ladies, if the 
world could produce fuch another pair. ey 

Phil. A pair, fellow——Doft thou think that jewels 
pair like men and women, becaufe they were never made 





to agree ? 
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Dion. Bon ladies, here is all that art can fhew yous 
— ef. : 
. Lilt. This very individual pattern, in a blue pinky — 
Tad been infinitely charming. | 
Phil, Don’t you think it pretty, Deidamia ? 
Uj. Look upon it again, Madam,._———Never was 
“fo delightfula mixture ! 
Diam. So foft! fo mellow ! 
m5 So advantageous for the complexion ! 
I can’t bear it, man; the colour is frightful. 
* Phil, Lhate our own tame home-bred fancy.——1 
’ own I hike the def but take itaway, man, 
‘ Art. There mult be fomething pretty in every thing 
* that is foreign. [Ulyfles ews another piece. 
© Detd. lam fure, Madam, thismutt convince you 10 
* the contrary -—— Never was any thing fo detettable ' 
‘ Lefh” For heaven's fake, Sir, open that other pac- 
ket; and take away this hideous trumpery. 
Ub/, How coul'i th thoa make this miftake >—— Never 
was fuch an eternal blunderer. [Opens the armours , 
Phil. How eidecolens3 is this accident ! \ 
Diom, Pardon the miftake, ladies. 
Lyf, A fuitofarmour ! You fee, Philoe, they’ é éait 
at leaft equip us fortke camp, 
© Phil, Na, Lefbia, for that matter it might hive, 
‘ many a Stiff aukward creature that we fee every d me ry 
* the drawing-room ; for their dteis is every way a3 
* furd and prepedterous.” [ Another packer opened. 
Uiy: Vf your expectations, ladies, are not now an~. . 
fwered, let ae own her(elf at afland. ’Tis inimitable ! 
Tis ireb tlible 
heav@T's fake, lady. Pyrrha—Nay, | dear 
aa any.creature have fo little curiofity ? 
he ladies are served thi ptamining the flaffi, Achil- 
ir banding and poifing, the armour, Ulyiies dhjirv= — 
ef in eT 
| Achil. The workmanhhip is curious ; and ju fly mount 
ed! This very fword deems fiwed'to my hand,—The 
we too is fo cog fome ; fo very eafy !—Was 
! soy ‘hould this infiaat be de- 
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& ACHILUES 
~ Fke look! It mut be he! His wees his difpofition [ 
fhews him Conse h the difguife. [To nis Yeoh at Aref 
. Thetis, I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 
Achilles, the houfe of Priam fhakés. - ’ 
Ach, But what are you, friend, |who thus prefume to 
know me? - 
iy, You cannot be a ftranger, Sir, to the name of 
“Uly fies. 
© Ach, I have Jong honovred, I fhall now endea- 
‘ vour, Sie to emulate your fame.” 
Uy. Know, Sir, Diomedes; he too is ambitious to 
attend fous and partake your glory. 
Diom, Come, Agyrtes; with him we ¢arry coagtict 
to the confederates. 
© TAgyrtes tater a trumpet which lays among fi the ar- 


= * mour, avd founds.’ 


AIR L. My Dame hath a mr tame Crane, 


_ ~ Ghy Thyfatethen, Oh, Troy, is decreed, 
lay ‘Dion. How I pant! 

‘ Aehil. How I burn for the fight. 

+ *: Dim. Hark, glory calls, 

* “atch’!, Now great Hector hall bleed. 

|.» dgyr. Fame (hall our deeds requite. 

[as Achilles és going th be turns and looks on Deidamia, 


*-AIR LI. “Geminiani s Minyet. 


© Ah. Beauty weeps.—Ay, why that languith ? 

ee, fle calls, and bids me fay, a 

* How canIleaveher? my any 4 

* Hence, fame a glory ! abe ny bs ; 

os * Trumpet founds, Pned ETI if 

A \, Ny 

| AIR LI. My Dame baiba late, tes as before fee ) 

* in Four ents asa eee ; 
* 
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i Uf, Thy fare. chens 
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, Ag yr Fame fhall our deeds requite. | 
me * [As they are going, Achilles flops cuith bis eves fixed 
on Deidamia,’ 


, Art. For heaven's fake, ladies, fwpport Deidamia, 

‘* Phil. Never was any thing foattonifhing |’ 

Lefb, Runthen, Arremona; and acquaint the king and 
queen with what hath happened. Exit Art. 


— 


Phil, Ah, fifter, fifter, the myftery then of that par~ — 
ticylar intimacy between you and Pyrrha is at laft-un- — 


ravelled. 

* Left. Now sf it bad not been a man of this prodi« 
* gious confequence, it had heen the fame thing.-———= 
‘ Soie never was unguarded woman fo unaccountably 
* lucky !” 

Deid. Can you leave me, Achilles —Can you? 

Uiy/, Confider your own yplory, Sir. 


‘ AIR LIL Gavoth of Corelli. ; _* 
— *§ Mel ~~ Why this pain? \ 
| * Love adieu, : 


* Break thy chain, . PS on.» cd 
‘ Fame purfue. 
* Ah, falle heart, 
«. Canit thou part? 
© Oaths and vows Lom bound me. 
* * Fame-cries, Kos 
* Love fays, no, 
* Why d’ye thas confound me ?” 


”& hink ei “3 Separator my ho- 






you hence. 
D d. Ca Len Achilles, be perfidions ? 


h | . 


eee rinthearmsofa woman? . 
of your laithtul Dei- — 
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«AIR LIIL. The Scheme. 
* Ach. Oh, what aconfliét’s inmy breait! < 
“Ulf What, itll in fufpence? bid fame adieu. 
* Drid, See me with thame opprett : 4 
‘Icurfe, yet I love thee too. 1 
“ Uh Let not her fighs unman your heart, 
‘Ded. * Can you thengo, faith refign ? 
*£ Ach, Shou'dl! How can Lpart? - 
_* Deid, Your honour is link'd with mine.’ 








* 


Enter Artemona,” Lycomedes, Theafpe, Diphilus, Pe- 
riphas, and Ajax. 
*. Iycom. Hence, Diphilus ; and prefame no more to 
* come into my prefence. ’T'was your paltry flattery that 
* made me ndiculous.——Sucha genius can never be at 
* alofs for employment, for I have found you qualified 
‘ for the very meanett offices. [£«:t Diphilus.’ 
J Theaf. My daughter, Sir, I hope, hath put confidence 
-inja man of honour. bea) 
Lach, My word, Madam, is as facred as the moft re- 
i oh cergmony.—Yet (though we are already folemaly 
| betrothed to ea&h orher) ‘tis my requeft, Macam, thar | 
before I leave the court the prielt may confirm the mar- 
riage. * [Theafpe whi/pers Artemona, whe goes out, — 
* Theaj. This might have proved a feurvy affair, Dei- 
* damia; fof a woman can never depend upon a man’s 
* honour after fhe hath loft her own to him. 
+ *{ \chilles alts afar! to Ulyfies, Periphas, €'c. 
: \ ele You muff ra Madam, that “oe your 
* own jcaloufies that were the occalion -f Deidamia’s dif- 
* grace, ip s , 
« Theaf, How can you have the aflurance to nafie it? 
* Does it not put you in mind of your own? -Let — 
: a marriage to Achilles make us forget every thing 
i, * x<y* . a r 
On Ae. As you was fo futrioufly in love, lord Ai, I 
Y he ope. I a still erties iendihip, ~ TA Se 
..  * Ajax. No joking Vheg you, young mai———But 
 * prythee how came fai tatbeok a women's drs | 
_. * too!——Your fetting out, Gripling, did not. | 


a 
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net whith we ah %$ 


pethaps we may know what we quarrel about. 


* had you found a real complying woman you had irre: 
 trievably been married. ——The prefence 
| ‘thall now animate the war. 


‘ Ach, The adventure would be too long to tell yous 
« ——] (hall referve the {tory for the camp, ’ 
* [Arremona returns quith the prigfs 

* Art. The prieft, Sir, is ready. 

* Lycom. The ceremony waits pens 

Ach. Te Mall be my fludy, yoomedes, to deferve 
this alliance. 

* Lycom. Ma u be happy. 

© Theaf, Let ‘he prief then icin your hands. 

[Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Lefbia, 
* Philoe, Artemona, retire to the back t part of ‘the Plage. 
* The pricht performs the ceremony. 

* Per. Our duel, Ajax, had madea much better figure 
if therehad been a woman in the cafe, But you 
know, like men of violent honour, we were fo very 
valiant that we did not know what we were fighting for. 
‘ Ajax, If you are too free with your wit, Perphas,~ — 









> Whattefty, Ajax! Petticoats have led many 
man into an error. How lucky was thedifeovery! fuF 


* AIR LIV. The Man that is drunk, Se. 


Per. Was ever a lover fo happily freed ! 

Ajax.  Try'me no more; and mentionitnever. 
Ui 'y/2 Suppofe you had found her a woman indeed. 
Ajax, | MuitI be teaz’d and worried for ever ! 


Diom. By conq=<4 in battle we finith the ftife; 
‘ee van inarriage had kept you inquarrels for ss 
Ay Mutt you be fleering ? 
© Truce with your jeering. aye et 
v ‘ Know that you wits of ay your cen 


. Pir. If you had heen deceived by a womans 
* wh: it ae ee 

fom, But aman warm imagination. ~ 
“eh be Ho let me hear uo more of thier 
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¥6 ACHLL “lt ES ss, 3 

© Pe, Nay, for that matter, any man might have 

4 aoe ng tat for love, you know, isblind.. §  ~ 
ie With my fword I can anfwer any man. sas 
lyou, Ihate joking, : 
_ [Lycomedes, ec. come forward. 

. ‘Tcom. I bave the common caule fo much at heart, \ 

¢ that J would not, fon, detain you, from the fiege. 


© AIR LY. There lieved bog ae? in a Country Place. 


© Déid, yh fort was my calm ! if a moment ’tis pat ; 
refh {prrows arife, and my day is o’ercatl, 
. Bie fince ’118 decreed,— Let me ftifle this tear. 
_* Be bold, yet be cautious ; ‘my life is rhy care ; 
© On thine it depends ; "tis for thee that F fear. 


© Lycom, As Worl her country and your glory are con- 

‘© cerned, Deidsmia moft featn to bear pour abfence.— 
‘ In the | mean time, Achilles, the fhall be ourcare.—As 
the marriage is confirmed ; ‘Ter the dancers, who were 
| ea r th’ approaching feltrval, celebrate the 
wugiding. | - 
seBfay you Be Dappy! ise prigf hal joen Soler Bands A 
immediately. 

Theat. dud lt Ler marriage to Achilles make us forget \ 


every thitig pafi. 
y a@2R LL 


Hark! Hark! dviamns and treempets call forth to the field, 
ahi quit thy dare for the | vord and the field ! 
Thy prowess aud valour fhall vangui/> the foe, 
The taverns of proud ieenion at a be laiddorya 
Thy honiur in arms 


Ki i tn battle as fubtfatintoeey 


tx. But, bearkee} young fellow this is thiol | 
foldier’ s me ; for we feldom leave quarters, but’the 
landlord's dungbter is the better for us.—— Hak! 
Ulf, Thanks to the geds, the herocould not-be cone led; 
dhe pe fmen ef of Achillerfoall now animate the war. 'Noere 
edt im pene We may, for awhile; 
ona feigned charaé er, but nature will thew inselt 
_ =’ Tis to the afmour we owe Achilles, 
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© AIR LVII. Minwet of Corell?, tere 
“a! Singh. “Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 


' € Chorus __ Through all di oo the herfelf nuk Rekthe . 


‘ Single. Heav'n at fueceis hath our labours rewarded, 
A Chorus. Let's with Achilles our genius obey,” 


* AIR LVIIL. Saraband of Coreil:. 


Ac Sith LL Es 7 


Loam 


‘ Ub. Thus when the cat had once all woman 's graces; ‘ ; 


itfhip, marriage won her embraces : 
‘ Pork leapta moufe ; the, forgetting enjoyment, 
* Quits her fond fpoufe for her former employ-: 
ment.’ 


Cn OR os 


Minuet of Corelli. nr eae 


Nature hreaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 
Through all oo herfelf mult betray. 
Heav’n aa > fuecefs hath our labours rewarded ; 
Let’s with Achilles our genius obey. 
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Ill. Thewoman always in temptation, 7 
1V. When a woman fiilen fits. 9 


. X. When a woman's cenforious, & 

{ XI. As you, Sir, are my hufband, no dordt Yo 
he you re prone. : "eet | 
i | XL. Thea muft 1 bear eternal frrife. 16 

» > XIII. Ob, Lows, plead my pardon, nor plead 

tiin Wain. f, .!% 
XIV. Tocwhat a pitch is man profufe. ibid 

' XV. Retutations hack'd and bew'd. ibid. 








XVI. Though woman's glib tongue, when ber ~— 
paffiens are ford. 19 
XVII. OA, gerard your hours from care, | 20 5 
XVIII. Aliseverts are a little frail, 21 
AJA. ‘Let jealonfy no longer. 22 
AC Ti. 1{F 
XX, Such homage fa her beauty. ibid, 
A XX. Showld the beaft of the noble? race. 23) 
XX. What, muff [remain anguyb? _ Py a 
Lil. if my pafion want explaining. 2 





XIV. 


~A TABLE of the SONGS.” 


® Thofe Airs marked thus (*) were introduced on its being performed 
at 


. What's life? Ne curfe is more fovere 
~ Fw thus am I held at defiante? 


» Man's fo touchy, aword that’s injurious. 
~ Muff then, alas, the fondefl mother. 

. How your patience had been try'd, 

. Difimbling words, too ernel maid. 

. Obferve the wanton hitten's play. 


How unhappy are the greet. 2 | N 
XXV. When the fart on no conditions ibid, el 
XXVL. Why fach affectation ? 28 


VIL. What beart hath not courage by force cig | 
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XXXL Ab, 32m 
*XXXII. 4 Fam that’s veins 32 
“ie XXXILI. Firf let im for honour roam. | 33 
— *XXXIV. How oft the fair -willfpeakwithfeorn, — 34 
° XXXKV, Think what anguif> tears my quit. ibid. 
XXXVI. Know that importunity" sin vain. 
XXXVII. How hoppy my days, and how Sweet was 
mf r¢ ibid. 
“ soxvm, Your ref 3, your converfations, 36 
1p) REKIX, Ay, is my heart fo tender, 37 
ACT Iii. . 
ah. What are the jefis that on warriags yee 





. ne quote? 39 
“f XLI. Soldier, think bcfore.you marry. 
ante Think, Ob, think, that love and zlory. be. 
LL. Wee: is all thes idle chat? 
Tv. 4, then it feems you want a wife! bie 
XLV. What micas all this ranting ? | 
XLVI. Je war we'ce nought but death to fear. a 
















~~ XLVIL. e may re/plve to refi We aaa 47 
~ XLVIL. Think of drefi in ev'ry hi 46 
LIX. Jn drefi and love by like Sie lbs 


| . ta i Se 7 hy are then, Ob, bg pS ane: j 
Beauty weeps,—— Ab, why that lax un? 

LIL. Why ‘bis pain? = 53 
LIL. Ob, qvhat conplid?’ s iu my brea y | iy a \ 
LIV. Was ever @ lower fo happily freed! ——~ 55 | 


“LV. ph aint der in a moment "ti a 
/ 
(“LVL SPR! Black ramen tampa cll | 






forth to the field. 
LVI. Native breaks farthat the mament ungua 
“vil. Tous ~ihee cater cat hee once all woman's : 





i ae ~  } “ 4, » 


7” J on ae => T } 4 4 ! - # 
eat | Siheata es ee ( PE RA. * ee 














“ih 


‘~ 


Ss es ee ee 


tere andivwe i. ae pir Anke Povey Thesis Fob apps 


rss Brown wn We C, Sornncdh me sg | 


arity Sc of enser . 7 eA “Fe “tit, . Sis, vee we Me as 
Se oly. a BE 
arent Ssscrndidatics yo. fs a. > 


e ‘ : 
bet = 


‘ ‘ 


u 


* 
ry =™ 


; se" 3 









| PS eae 7 Fn. aie Saar 
~ ee, aL. Fe 5 : ~* Jam 
: ra ofr at ’ Des a 


PREFACE. 


FTER Mr, Rich and I were agreed upon terms 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the 
, and that evéry thing was ready Rt rehearfals. 
he lord chamberlain ake an order from, the coun 
to prohibit Mr. Rich to fuffer any play to be rehenried 
upon his ftage till it had been firit of all fupervifed iat d 
his grace. “As foon as Mr. Rich came from his @ 
_ fecretary (who had fent for him to Feceive the Eifore. a’ 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings ae ac- 
quainted me with the orders he had receis 


Wis 


Upon the lord chamberlain’s coming to town, I was hy. 
| confin’d by ficknefs, but in four or fve days ] went =” 
abroad on purpofe to wait upon his grace, wath bs 
| faithful and genuine copy of this piece, exse the 4 
| errata of tad rand “riber as Hane =p 7 

As T have heard feveral fagsesiais' and fl in a 

| nuations concerning the copy ; 1 take thisoccafion 

the moft folemn manner to afirm, that the the very cop 

I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in ae 
| foal Bose papsens om iat ie fp Be Pia 1 Aa 
ou pa for th | 
» Was tranferi whence Mr, Srede, th 
pecopied enh s cus to the Jord. 















The hee upon my oon pat: and crt to fea rae lord 
chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite feted, 
was never tran{eribed in the playhoufe copy. ‘ 





ee ‘was .on Saturday morning, December 7th, 1728, | 
— that 1 waited upon the Sep OTE ES 3; I defired to 
have the honour aa a to his grace, — 
on yee he ordered me to” leave oe ath » which | Pain | 
on expedtition of having it returned on the Monday 
ie fe me be Bar [had it noc till Thurfday, December 12, 
I received at from his grace, with this answer ; | 
it was not allowed to be adted, but commanded to 
any elon af fa This was told me in general, without | 
affigned, or ae agai me of 
my given any particu . 


» "Since this prohibition T have been told, that T am | 
» accufed, in general terms, of having written man 
ed libels and feditious pam pamphicu A ue it hath 

“3 been my utmof ambition 

ufed upon’this eccafion) to Ae Poa ot nity 

Wie, ‘Trhe thought my innocence in this parce wo 
ver have required a juftification; and onpres 

a is what I have ever detefted, as 
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tte "POET, PLAYER. 


| hat for you : and let me te 


sib capac. ot envy. ' e, ‘ 
Phe de: Uae ba oo le 
_deferve, I muft, with other aot be content, if 
_ critics allow me lefs, I fhould be an cous 


INTRODUCTION. 
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Pear 


ety to a play is like snore Inst wea “Ts is 
a kind of abfurdity ; nod teal fir,.you. sade 
peril BPPs i me to puriue this fubjegt sy? my 


idgment 
Player. Be thé Success as it will, you “ate fare 
of uaF eh have sonteaced for; and upon ‘the in- 
Guseipent of gain, nobody can blame - you. for under- 
taking it 
_ Poet. I know, I muf ey oa looked upon 
whimiical, and particular, 1 


{qued. utauon for my a tor hat 
re ' Veeanilh than ny fe ny Boal 
, con ) my opinion I bring Polly once again, Ho 


Yl: Sons, yx Sie enc 
ur 

ms Rut then the pleafure of ee is loft; and 
in a thing of this kind, I oe tae I 


| Sees ot 
pordaned for imitating mylelf; for fi Seat 2 als en . 


ort are not to be follow 
ance, lke 8 ticking pokey i i Rays 
reception the met with, w carry 
ila be it what Swill *s 5 
ift Play. You thould tana uo 
you will have critics ee who will 4 pla 











acts run “ak the ial 
Poet. Lknow that I 5 ak tae tly psc of 
having given ap my moral for a » like a fine 
genaleman in converfation ; but whatever be the event 
now, . will po ie es feem ro give Pod moral. 
iff Player. > an au com 
with the aioe a tafte of the town.—I am 
afraid too that your fatire here and there is too 
A man fhould be cautious how he mentions any vic 
whatfoever before good ae left fomebody nee 


Poet. The hage, fir, rae 
to attack vice however d. 
preachers and poets ooraall i 


thefe o¢cafions ; ces thesis ahanteemie 
| the vice and not the perfon, 
| ut Player. But how can you hinder malicious appli 
| cations? 
Poet, ee anfwer for np Boke ste ate 
aim at particular perfons ; m are at 
in general; but if any men’ partibulsrly vicious are 
| hurt, | make no apology, but leave them to the cure 
| of their Aatterers. Me an author write in 


the 
| Wooee prepitaitie see follies and vices of the rich 
aig Sy and-a Nec and cloveted wih Geet AME : 


he hath Pace and convered with, 9c. 
will venture to Bee that | with every man of 


or riches were reall tes te virtuous ; enich, : 


- would foon- amend ad ad 
| a i Pl Bi ra ile ind d iali 

uta nce an ity to 

‘de hoe of your own ied eidioed Joab taf 

ab? oko gokelppoe-as more aiicrest, ‘Though your satire, 

ry “is on vices in géneral, hin mult and will ive 

? maeien ti or 

ahce We oak Rapala 


1 sn ee 1 fay nalts 


the common people, 
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for you will abe have 
the advantage of all our bef dogerie™ ' 


Enter 2d Player. 


zd Player. It is impoffible to perform the opera to. 
night, all the fine fingers wahin are out of humour 

with their parts. ‘The tenor fays, he was never offered 
fuch an. inal nity, andin arege flung his clean Tamb- 
{kin gloves mto the fire; he fwears that in his whole 
life he never did fing, would fing, or eould fing, but 
in. true kid. | 

iff Player. Mufic might tame and civilina wild 
bealts, but it is evident it never yet could tame and 
ean muficians. 
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Exter 3d Player. wt ac, 


gd Player. Sir, fignora Creseherta Says, the finds her 
charaéter fo low that the had rather edie than fing ic ~ 
aft Player. Tell her by her contraét 1 can make her 
Ang} Ibe 
Enter fignora- Crotchetta. 


J ~- Crotchetta, Barbarous tramontane! Where are. call 
’ the lovers of virtu? Will they not all rife in arms in 
4.) my defence? Make me fing it! good gods! thould I 
a: tamely fubmit ro fuch ulage, | fhould debafe myfelf 
yo through all Europe. 

«ift Player. (n the, opera nine or ten years azo, I, 

} remember, madam, your appearance in a character 
i little betrer than a fith. 
; Crotchetta. A hi! monftrous! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or fyren is not many removes from 
a fea-godde({s ; or I had never fubmitte’. to be tha; ith 
which you are pleafed to call me;-by way of reproach. 
T have a cold, fir; | am fick. T do not fee why | 
mray not be allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and - 
then as well as others. If a fin er may not be in- 
dulged in her hamours, J xm fure fhe will foon becbme/ 
- & ef no confequence wish thetown. And.fo, fir, | have 
cold; I am hoarls, I hope now you are fatisted. 


, [Ex meee ia one 
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INTRODUCTION. 


_ Enter 4th Player. 
4th Player. Sir, the bafe voice infifts upon pearl- 
_ coloured ttockings and red-heeled thoes. +. ; a3 

iff Player. There is no governing eaprice. © But 

how hall we make our excuies to the houfe? 

4th Player. Since the town was laft year~fo good 
as tO encourage an Opera without fingers ; the favour 
I was then: fhewn obliges me to wffer myfelf oncé more, 
rather than the audience fhould be difmiffed. All the 
other comedians upon this emergency are willing to 
ao their beft, and hope for your-favour and@-fhdulgence. 

1f Player. Ladies and gentlemen, as we wilh to do’ 
every thing for your diverfion, and that fingers on] 
will come when they will come, we beg you to fe | 
this unforefeen accident, and to accept the propofal of 
the comedians, who rely wholly on your courtefy a 
protection. [ Exeunt. 


The Overtuag 
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Dramatis Perfone. 


>> Mr. Ducat, a Welt-Indian planter. 

, Morana (alias Macheath) captain of the pirates. 
; Vanderbl uff, 
y y Capftern, 
® Hacker, - 


=. Pirates. 





" Culverin, 
' Laguerre,. 
Citlace, | 
Pohetohee, ax Indian ding. 
Cawwawkee, Ais /on. 


Servants, Indians, Pirates, Guards, &t. 


—— = = 


=e OU 
— ._ 
— = 
i - 


| ; Polly Peachum. 

| Mrs. Dacat. ‘ 

7] Diana Trapes. 

+4 i ny Diver. ' 
\ 1 imzy, i : 

i} Damaris. = he 


SCENE, in the Welt-Indies, 
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SCENE, Ducat’s Howe. 
Ducat, Trapes. 


TRAPES. 


oi HOUGH you were born and bred and live in 
the Jndies, as you are a fubject of Britain you 
fhould live ap to our cuftoms. Brodigality there; is 
a fafhion that is among all ranks of people. Why, 
our very younger brothers pufh themfelves into the 
polite world by fquandering more than they are worth. 
You are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I, 
grant you, the more you have, the tafte of getting 
more fhould grow ftronger upon you. *Tis juft fo wit 

us. But then the richelt of our lords and gentlemen, 
who live elegandy, always run out. "Tis genteel to 
be in debt. Four luxury fhould diftinguifh you from 
the vulgar. You cannot be too expenfive in your’ 
pleafures. 


- AIR I. The difappointed widow. 
The manners of the great afft& : 


Stint not your pleajure : 
Uf conference bad their genius check, 
Honw got they treasure ? 
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POLLY 4 AN OPERA, 

: The more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Carelefi who is undone: - 

Morals and honefly leave to the poor, 
As they do at London, 


Ducat.T never thought to haye heard thrift laid to 
my charge. Thereis nota man, though'I fay it, in 
the whole Jndies who lives more plentifally than my- 
felf; nor who enjoys the neceflaries of life in fo hands 
fome a manner. . 

Trapes. There it isnow. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in England talk of the neceffaries of life? If 
the neceflaries of life would have fatisfied {uch a poor 
body as me, %% be fure I had never.come to men my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afford it 
or no, we mult have fuperfluities. We never ftint our 
expence to our own fortunes, but are miferable if we 
do not live up to che profufenefs of our neighbours. 
If we could content ourfelves with the neceflaries of 
life, sno man alive ever need be difhoneft. As to 
woman now; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 
what we may call every thing that is neceflary in 
wile. 

Ducat. Ay, and morc ! 

Trapes. But for all that, d’ye fee, you married men 
are my beft cuftomers. It keeps wives upon their 
good-behaviour. 

Ducat. But there are jealoufies and family leétures, 
Mrs, Trapes. 

Trapes. Blefs us all! how fittle are our cuftoms 
known on this fide the herring-pond! Why, jealoufy 
is out of fafhion even among our common country gen- 
tlemen. 1 hope you are better bred than/ be jealous, 
A hufband and wife thould have a mutual complaifance 
foreach other, Sure, your wife is not fo unreafon- 


—EE—EE——EEy = 
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\ able co expect to have you always to herielf, 


Dueat. As 1 have a good eftate, Mrs. Trapes, I 
would willingly ran into every thing that is fuitable t 
my dignity and fortune. Nobody throws himfelf into 
the €xtravagancies of life with a freer fpirit. As to 


eonfcience and mufty morals, I have as few drawbacks 


upon my profits or pleafures as any man of quality in 
E agiand ; 10 thofe | am not in the leaf vulgar. Befides, 


” = 


: ST ee ke) 2 Ree 
POLLY: 
madam, in moft of my expences I ran into the polite 
talte. I have a fine Hibrary of books that I never fad 
I have a fine ftable of ho 
[I buy plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is 
valuable and curious, as your great men do, merel 
out of oftentation. But indeed I muft own, I do fill 
cohabit with my wife; and fhe is very uneafy and 
vexatious upon account of my vifits to you. = 
Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you fhould 
break through all this ufurpation at once, and keep.— 
Now too is your’time; for I have a frefh cargo of 
ladies juft arrived: mobody alive hall feteyes upon 
‘em til]._you have provided yourfelf. You thould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid; place a handfome, 
iprightly wench near your wife, and the will be a fpy 
upon her into the Bargain. I would have you fhow 
yourfelf a fine gentleman inevery thift. 
Ducat. But I am fomewhat advanc’d in life, Mrs, 
Traper, and my duty to iny wife lies very hard upon’ 
me; I muft leave keeping to younger hufbands and 
old bachelors. | 
Trapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar 
purfue pleafures in the flufh of youth and inclination, 
hut our great men are modifhly profligate when their 
appetite hath left them. 


AIR II. The Jr, ground. 


- Bass. 


Ducat. What can wealth 
When we're old ? | 
Youth and healib : 
. Are not fold. 


" 






TREBLE, *1 


Trapes. When love in the pulje beats low, 
= (ds haply it may qwith you) 


A girl can frejh youth befow, . — 
Sid pach dire re 7 
Thus, numé’d in the brake, “a 
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Ne Ve POLLY: AN ee eas 
Sleeps cold udinger away ue 

But in every vein 

Life quickens again 

On the bojom of May. 


We are not here, I muft tel] you, as we are at Londen, 
where we can have frefh goods every week by the 
waggon. My maid is again gone aboard the veilel ; 
fhe is perfe&tly charmed with one of the ladies ; it 
will be a credit to you to keep her. I have obliga- 
tions to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part with ine 
to no man_alive but yourfelf. If I had her at London, 
fuch a lady¥"would be fafficient to make my fortune; 
but, in truth, fhe is not impudent enough to make 
herfelf agreeable to the failors in a public houfe in 
this country. By all accounts, fhe hath a behaviour 
only ht for a private family. 

Ducat. Burt how fhall I manage matters with my 
wife ? 

Trapes. Juft as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a 
wife with indifference, contempt, and neglect ; bat 
that, indeed, would be running into too aigh life. 1 
would have you keep fome decency, and ufe* her with 
civility. You fhould be fo obliging as to leave her to 
her liberties, and take them to yourfelf. Why, all 
our fine ladies, in what they call pin-money, have no 
other views ; it is what they all expect. 

Mucat. But lam afraid it will be ard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this'fubject ; fo 
that if I take her, I mult a& difcrectly and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. 

Trapes. As to that, fir, you may do as you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her knowledge, caditom and 
education perhaps may make her &t firft think it fome-. 
what odd. But this I can afiim with a fafe cun- 
feience, that many a lady of quality have fervants of, 
this fort im their families. and you can afford an ex- 
pence as well as the-bett of them. 

Ducat. 1 have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would . 
fain make a fashionable figure in life; if we can agree 
upon the price, I'll take her into the family. f 
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Trapes. I am glad to fee you fling yourlelf into the 
polite tafle with a {pirit, Few, indeed, have the tarn 
_ or talents to get money ; but fewer know how to {pend 
it handfomely after have gotit. The elegance 
of luxury confifts in variety, and love requires it 
as much as any of our appetites and pafhons, and there 
is a time of life when a man’s appetite ought to be 
whetted by a delicacy. | 
Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard 
upon me. Sure, you cannot think me fuch a clown 
as to be really in love with my wife! We are not fo 
ignorant here as you imagine; why, I swrried her 
in a reafonable way, only for her money, 

















AIR Il. Noel Hills. 


He that weds a beauty 
Soon will find ber cloy ; 
When pleafure grows a duty, 
Farewell love and joy : 
He that weds for trea/ure 
(Though be bath a wife) F 
Hath choje one lajting pleasure 


dna married life. 
Enter Damaris. 


Damarii, [calling at the door), Damaris, I ch 
you not to ftir from the door, and the inftant wa ee 
your lady at a diftance, returning from her walk, be 
{ure to give me notice. 

Trapes. She is in moft charming rigging ; fhe won't 
coft you a pegny, fir, m clothes at frit fetting out, 
But, alack-a-day! no bargain could ever thrive with 
a ea ‘a glafs of liquor makes every thing go fo 

; eeu, Here, Damaris ; a glafs of rum for Mrs. Dye. 
[Damaris goes out, and returms wiih a bottle and gla/s. 
Trapes. But as 1 was yng fir, | would not part 

ith her to any body alive but yourfelf; for, to be 

fure, 1 could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbs 
2nd chance cuftomers. Come, fir, here’s to the young 

“Aady’s health, | ; 
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Enter Flimzy. : 


Trapes. Well, Flimay; are all the ladies fafely 
landed, and have you done as) I ordered you ? 

Flimzy. Yes, madam, The three ladies for the run 
of the houle are fafely lodg*d at home; the other 1s 
without in the hall to wait your commands. She is a 
moft delicious creature, that’s certain. Such lips, 
fuch eyes, and fuck flefh and blood! IF you had her 
in Lendon you could not fail of the cuflom of all the 
foreign minifters. As 1 hope to be fav’d, madam, T | 
was forc'dsa tell her ten thoufand lies before | could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh fir, you are 
the moft lucky, happy man in the world! Shall} go 
cal] her in? 

Trapes. "Tis neceflary for me-firf toanflsuct her ir 
her duty and the ways of the family. The girl is 
bafhful and modeft, fo I muft beg leave to prepare her 
by a little private converfation ; and afterwards, fir, 
I fhall leave you to your private converfatians. 

Flimzy. But, I, hope, fir, you won’t forget poor 
Flimzy; for the richeft man alive could not be more 
ferupulous than T am upon thefe occafions, and the 
bribe only can make me excufe it to my confcience, 
lL hope, fir, you will pardon my freedom. [He gives 
. ber money, 

AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me, 
My confcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for bighefi Pation. 
Where's the hand, when teuch'd wrth geld, 
Proof againft temptation ?~ [Ex. Flimzy. 






Ducat. We can never fufficieptly encourage fuch 
uftful qualifications. You will let me know oe ou 
are ready for me, [ Exe. 
Trapes. | wonder I am not more wealthy; for, oF 
my corluence, | have as few fcruplesas thofe that are, 
ten thoufjand times asrich, But, alack-a-day! I am 
fore’d to piay at fall game. I'now and then betray « 
and rgin an innocent girl, Aod what of that? Cant i 
in confcience expeét to be equally rich with thofe who 
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betray and ruin provinces and countries? In troth, all 
their great fortunes are owing» to fituation; as for 
genius and capacity I can match them to a hair: were 
they In my circumftance, they would act lke me; 

were [in theirs, I fhould be rewarded as a moft pro= 
found penetrating politician. a 


AIR Y. *Twas within a furlong, 


In pimps and politicians 
The genius is the fase ; 
Both raife tocir-own conditions 
Ox others guilt and /bame : 
With a tongue well-trpt with les” 
Each the want of parts Lappin 
- And with a heart thars all difguife, 
Keeps bis febemes unknown, 
Seducing as the devil, 
They play the tempter's part, 
And bave, when moft they re civil, 
Mofi mifchief in their heart. 
Each a /ecret commerce drives, 
Firft corrupts and then connives, 
And by bis neighbours vices thrives, 
Far they are all bis own. 












Enter Flimzy aud Polly. 


Traper. Blefs my eye-fight! what do I fec? amin 
a dream, or it is mils Polly Peachim ! mercy upon me, 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water? 

Polly, Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family. But I am equally furprized to find an ate 
quaintance here : you cannot be ignorant of my ut- 
happy flory, @nd perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I 
may receive fome information that may be uleful) 
io me. ; . 

Traper. You need not be much concern’d, mifs 
olly,. at a fentence of tranfportation, for’ a young. 
sady of your beauty hath wherewithal to make her 
ortune in any country, 

Polly. Pardon mé, imattam ; you miltake ae Tho’ 
| was educated among the molt profligaté in low-lile, 
never engag’d in mw father’s affairs as a thief “or 
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wé-catcher, for indeed I abhorr’d his profeffion. 
Wokld my papa had never taken it up, he then full 
had been alive, and I had never known Machearh ! 


AIR VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 


She who hath felt a real pain 
By Cupid’s dart, 
Finds that all abjence is in vain 
To cure ber beart. 
Though from my lower caf 
Far as Jrom pole to pole, 
till the pure flame mu/ff laf?, f 


Por lowe is in the foul. 


You muft have heard, madam, that I was unhappy in my 
marriage. When Macheath was tranfported, all my peace 
was banifhed with him; and my papa’s death hath 
now given me liberty to purfue my mclinations, 

Trape;, Good lack-a-day | poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 
was fo much oblig’dto him, that I wonder he did not al- 
low him a reprieve for his own fake. Truly, I think he 
was Obliged to no-body more, except the phyficians : 
but they die it feems too. Death is very impartial ; 
he takes all alike, friends and foes. 

Polly. Every monthly feffions-paper, like the apo- 
thecary’s files (if I may: make the comparifon) was 2 
record of his fervices. But my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition 1s catching. He was 
in too much hafte to be rich... T wih. all great men 
would take warning. "Tis now {even months fince 
my papa was ae 

rapes, This will be a great check indeed. to your 
men of enterprizing genius; and it w.i] be unfafe to 
puth at making a great fortune, if {uch accidents grow 
common. But fure, child, you are not fo mad as to 
think of following Macheath. \ 

Polly. In following him I am in purfuit of my quiet. 

I love him; and, like a troubled ghoft, fhall never‘ 
be at reft till I appear to him. If I cam receive any’s 
information of kim from you, it will be a cordial ta 
a wretch in defpair. : ! 

Trapes. My dear mifs Polly, you mat not think of 
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+ “Tis now’above a year-and a half fince he robb'd 
nis matter, ran away from the plantation, and tirn’d 
pirate, ‘Then too what puts you beyond all poffibility 
of redrefs, is, that fince he came over he married a tran 
ported flave, one Fenny Dever, and fhe ts gone off with 
him. You maf give over all thoughts of him, for he 
is a very devil to our fex; not a woman of the createft 
vivacity fhifts her inclinations half fo faft as he can. 
Befides, he would difown you; for, like an upftart, 
se hates an old acquaintance. i am lorry to fee thofe 
tears, child, but I love you too well to flatter you, 
Polly. Why have Ia heart fo conftant? cruel love} 


AIR VII. O Waly, Waly, up the bank. 


Farewell, farewell, all bopes of bliys t 
Fer Polly always muff be thine. 

Shall thea my deart be ever bis, 

We bich never can again be mine ? 

O lowe, you play a cruel part, 

Thy foaft fiill fefters in the wound ; 
You foould reward a confiant heart, 
Since ‘tis, alas, fo fdldom found ! 


Trapes. 1 tell you once again, mils Polly, you muft 
think no more of him. You are like a child who is 
crying after a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field; there 1s not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he mift have a tafte of; 
befides, there is ao catching him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to 
bring off wherewithal to fupport you. 

Polly. Since he is lof, I am infenfible of every 
other misfortune. I brought indeed a fim of money 
with me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and 
am now a wretched vagabond expos’d to hunger agd 

| want, uplefs charity pe ae me, 

Yeraper. Poor child! your father and I have had great 
dealings together, and | fhall be grateful to his me- 
mory. J will look upon you as my daughter; you 

| ‘hall be with me. | 

. , Polly, As foon as I can have remittances from Eng- 
lend, Uthall be able to acknowlege your goodnels; 





ee 


return’d to me npon demand; bat T had rather un- 


| 


dertake any honef fervice that might afford me a > 


maintenance than be barthenfome to my friends. 

Frapes. Sure never any thing happen’d fo Juckily' 
madam Ducat jult now wants a fervant, and I know 
fhe will take my recommendation; and one fo tight 
and handy as you, muit pleafe her; then too, her 
hufband is the civileft, beft-bred man alive. You are 
now in her houfe, and I won't leave it till I have fet- 
tled you. Be chearful, my dear child, for who knows 
bur all thefe misfortunes may turn to your advantage f 
You are in @rich agreeable facaity, and J dare fay your 
perfon-and behaviour will foon make you a favourite. 
As to captain Macheatb, you may now fafely look upon 
yourlelf as a widow ; and who knows, if madam Ducaz 
fhould tip off, what may happen? 1 fhall recommend 
you, mus Polly, as a gentlewoman. 


AIR VII. O ‘enay, come tie me. 


Dejpair is all folly; 
Hence, melancholy, 
Fortune attends you wile youth is in flower. 
By beauty’s poffejfion 
Us'd with difcretion, 
Woman at all times hath joy in ber power. 

Polly. The fervices madam, you offer me, makes 
meas happy as I can be in my circumftance, and I ac- 
ecpt of it with ten thovfand obligations. 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid fora 
minute or two, and [’ll take care to fettle all matters 
and conditions for your reception. Be affur’d, mifs 
Polly, Vildo my beft for you. [ Exeunt Polly and Flimzy. 


4 Enter Ducat, 


Trapes. Mr. Ducat. Sir, You may come in. I have 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever fince you dhd 
I were firft acquainted; and, to be plain with you, 
fiz, I have ron yreat rifques for her; I had many a 
ftratagem, to be fare, to inveigle her away from her rela- 


tions! fhe too herfelf was exceeding difficult. And TI can‘ 


allure you, to ruin a girl of fevere education is no 


A 











































Tens tab. i ee 
POLLY: AN OPERA, ow 
{mall addition to the pleafure of our fine gentlemen. 
| can be anfwerable for it too, that you wil ¢ th 
firiiof her, I am fore 1 could have difpofed of her 

upon the fame account, for at leafta hundred guineas * 
to an alderman of Zowdcn; and then too I might have 

had the difpolal of her again as foon as fhe was jut of 
eeping; but you are my friend, and I shall not deal 
hard with you. 

Duce. But if Llike her I would agree upon terms 
| \welorehand; for fhould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the confeience of other trades-people, and 
would grow more impofing; and [ love to be upon a 
certainty. | 

Trapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred piitoles 
too much; I mean for me. I leave her wholly to your 
generofity. Why your fine men, who never pay any 
| body elfe, pay their pimps and bawds well; always 

road money. I ever dealt confcientioufly, and fet 
the fowet price upon my ladies; when you fee her, 
Iam fure you will allow her to be as choice a piece of 

beauty as ever you laid eyes on, 
| Duweat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred pittoles, fay 
you ? why, I could have half a dozen negro princefles 
for the price. 

Trapes. But fure you cannot expe& to buy a fine 
handfome Chriltian at that rate. You are not us’d to 
ice {uch goods on this fide ofjhe wager. For the women, 
like the clothes, are all tarnifhed and half worn out 
before they are Jent hither, Do but caft your eye 
upon her, fir; the door ftands half open; fee, yonder 
ihe trips in converfation with my maid Fiimzy in 
the hall, | 
Ducat. Mehy truly { muft own the is handfome. 

& Trapes. Blefsme, you are 10 more mov'd by her, 
than if fhe were your wife. Handfome! what a colt 
sufband-like expreflion as that! nay, there is no harm 
dong If 1 take her home, I don’t queftion the mak- 
log more money of her. She was never in any body's 
houfe but your own, fince the was landed.) She is pare 
_ the was imported, without the leaft adulteration, . ~~ 
Ducar. I'l have her, Il) pay you down upons the 
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nail, You fhall leave her with me. Come, coun: 
your Oey he Dye. 

Trapes. What a fhape is there! fhe’s of the fined 
growth. 

Ducat. You make me mif-reckon. She even takes. 
of my eyes from gold, , 

Trapes. What a curious pair of {parkling eyes ! 

Ducat. As vivifying as the fun. I have paid you ten. 

Trapes. What a racy flavour mult breathe from thofc 
lips ! 

Ducat: I want no provoking commendations. I’m 
jn youth; 1’m on fire! ‘Twenty more makes it thirty ; 
rem this here ntakes it juft fifty. 

Trapes, What a moft inviting complexion! how 
charming a colour! In fhort, a fne woman has all 
the perfections of fine wine, and is a cordial that is ten 
times as reforative. 

Ducat. This fifty then makes it juft the fum. So 
now, madam, you may deliver her up. 


Enter Damaris. 


Damaris. Sir, fir, my millrefs is juft at the door, | £x. 
Ducat, Get you out of the way this moment, dear 
Mrs. Dye; for I would not have my wife fee you. But 
don't ftir out of the houfe ‘till 1 am put in poffefion. 
T'}l get rid of her immediately. [Zx. Trapes. 


E. ter Mies. Ducat. 


Mrs, Dacat, I can never be out cf the way, for an 
hour or fo, but you are with that filthy creature, If 
you were young, and I took liberties, you could nox 
ufe me worfe; you could nor, you beaftly fellow. 
Such ufage might force the moft virtuc:« woman to 
refentment. I don’t fee why the wives in thie country 
fould not put themfelves upon as eafy a foot as in 
' England. In fhort, Mr. Duweas, if you bebave your- 

felt like an Englify hulband, I will behave myfelf like 
an Englife wife. . 

AIR IX. Red Houle. 
I auill bave my humours, I'll pléafe all my Jenfes, . 
J atil not be finted——in'love or heel " ® 
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I'd drefs with peofufor, I'll game without meafures 
You hall bave the a I will have the pleajure> 
Thus every day TH pajs my life, 
My home be my leaf? refort ; 
For jure 'tis fitting that your wife 
Shou'd copy ladies of the court. 


Ducat. All thefe things I know are natural to the fex, 
my dear. But hufbands, like colts, are reftif, and they 
require a long time to break ’ein. Befides, ’tis not the 
fafhion as yet, for hufbands to be govern’d in this 
country. That tongue of your’s, my dear, hath not 
cloguence enough to perfuade me out of my reafon. 
A woman’s tongue, like a trumpet, only ferves to 
rali2 my courage. , 


AIR X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, &c. 


When billows come breaking on the frand, 

The rocks are deaf and unjbaken fland : 

Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 

And I can fland woman's tongue ——that's more. 
With a tevinkwa, twankua, &c. 


With that weapon, women, like pirates, are at war 
with the whole world. But, I thought, my dear, 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous, 
"Tis the whole bufinefs of my life to pleafe you ; but 
wives are like children, the morathey are flatter'd and 
humour’d, the more perverfe they are. Here now 


have | been laying out my money, sl to make you . 


a prefent, and J have nothing but thefe freaks and re- 
proaches in return. You wanted a maid, and [ have 
bought you the handieft creature ; the will indeed make 
a very creditable fervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huffies about 
- me. And fo, fir, you would make me your cone- 
nience, your bawd. Out upon it! 

Ducat. Burl bought her on purpofe for you, madam. 

Mrs, Ducat. For own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won’t bearit. What keep an impadent ftrum- 
pet under my nofe! Here's fine doings, indeed’! 
| Ducat. I will have the directions of my family, *Tis 
|my pleafure it thall be fo, So, madam, be fatisfy'd, 
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MaDe Feta. ere man pao be, pe be 1 


owes, 
He And with her was content bis wifes . 
7s Fayiacat "Tis man's the weaker fex to fray. 
“Mrs. Ducat. Be too, whene’er ave lift, obey. 
1 Ducat. "Tis juft and 
=< Vex foould fu nit. 
‘Mrs, Ducat. But fuceet hind bufband—not to day. 
Docat.. Let your clack be fill. 
ya Mrs, Ducat. Net *1ill J bawe ey will. 
_ Wf thus you reajon fight, 

f | — Vhere’s never an hour 
ee | While breath bas power, 

But I will affert my right. 


L 
t Would Thad you in England; 1 thouid ‘have all the 
women there nife in arms in my defence, For the 
c= honour and prerogative of the iex, they would not 
_ fuffer fuch a precedent of fubmiffion. And fo, Mr. 
_ |, Ducat, I tell you once again, that you fhall keep your 
. “ trollops out of the houfe, or I will not Rayinit. ~ \ | 
\ Ducat. Look’ee, wife ; you will be able to bring © 
- about nothing by povting and vapours. 1 have re- 
- folution enough to withitand either obftinacy or. ftra- 
= And I will break this jealous fpirit of your's 
“ pefore it gets a head. ‘ta ee ef che) ices 
 tipon m pep you behave your to . a 1. Gs 
~~ Yom on | 
er Mrs. Pour I with you would ional opt 
your wife as. you ought; that is to fay, with: 
Lar ps and compliance. And fo, fir, I leave you 
Le your minx together. I tell you once again, that - 
Tout net aie saree ie eal 
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a SOE aC to difagree,” [Enter Damaris, [Darearit, — 
faw you my wile? “te in her own room? What 
fyid fhe ? Which way het the? + 
Damarit. Blefs me, 1 was ig te frighten’d, fhe 1 
look’d fodike a- fury ! Thank my ftars, I never faw < 
her lbok, fo before in-all my life; tho” mayhap. you 
may have feen her look fo before a tioufand times 
Woe be to the fervants that fall‘in her way! I'm fure — 
Im glad to be out of it. BS 


AIR XII, Chefhire-rounds. 


When kings by their buffin 4 J 
Have blown up a quabble, 

All the charge ‘and caffing 

~ Light upon the rabble. 

Tbus when man and ai 


By their mutual faubti aes 
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Kindle civil frrife, 4 
Serwants get the drubbing. -| 

| Ducar. 1 would have you, Damaris, have an eye i 
ipon your miftrefs- You fhould have her good ap, 
cart, and inform me when fhe has any ichemes ms Sra . ve) 


* may be the means to reconcile us, L 
al Bhe’ swild, fir. There’s no {peaking to 
bes 4 een dnto the garden! Mercy upon us all, ! 
/ +: ay Wap. wu es ‘9 unreafonable ta conieeadiae é 
ay. sb fenow we can’t bear it? ae i 
ee depieGoipon you, Damaris, for intele ~~ 
r oe ‘bo ted pits her ata diftance; and as» 
i ‘nto her own room, bring me words. 
\ te eae pleafure i in the rae e thar [I 
ave yon Yu any head! (Ul this inftant-go aad take my 2 
rge from Mrs. Trapess (He. Damaris, you Goad 
Dr inftruions. . per 
' Dansdiis. Sate all walters and miftceliew dikes polte 
lans, judge of the couicience of mankind by their - 
wn, and require treachery Of their fervants as a du pas 
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Enter Ducat alr Polly. 


Dye as. Be cheerful, Poll , for your d fortone 
Bet thrown you into a family, where, if you righily 
ie eonfult your own intereft, as ev Pe ide De ada does, 
| you may make yourfelf perfectly ea Thofe eyes of | 
Tos Polly, are a Sufficient fortiine ‘fel any woman, if 
ihe have but condoé, and know how to make the molt 
* QF *em, 
Polly, As I am your fervant, fir, my duty obliges 
Pre to contradiét you ; and I mufl hear your flat- 
o’ L know mylelf undeferving. But fure, Gt | 
"ar Ge handloune women, you muft have obferved. thut 
‘gheir hearts often oppofe their intereft: and beaucy 
eB certainly has réi’d more women than it has made 
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by happy 
as AIR XII. The’bufh a boon Traquair. 


~The crow or daw thro’ all the year 
. No fowler jeeks fowuins 
| But birds of voice or feath cr rare 

ef © (es all day long purfuing 
T, Seware, fair maids, fo. Seape the net 
7 That other beaities fella ins 
Bee) Por fure_at heart was newer yet tee ¥ 
: So great a wreteh as Helen : 


fe Hige my lady, fir, will let me kndw my duty, ptatii 
me pawl make me fudy to pleafe her, . 
wee _ Dweat. T have a-mind to have a JittheNe 
with you, and I would not be interrupted. (bars 
Polly. I watt fir, ayow would let -* ret 
*s command $, 1: " ' 
‘Ducat. And fo, Polly, by thefe acca ooks ¢ 
- yours, ou would have me “believe you don’t ke 
\you are handfome, and kaa A sage de L 























ail 
| fe 


> ae 






ee yes abso . tng br sida Ae ee 
® we 

ag) ges. th hb s wi A "6 
would make. TON. again. 


~ AIR XIV. Bitty PM. 2 


Polly. How can bie be te teaxing ? 
Ducat. Love evel my fault. 

How can Je be 4 [Going aba 
Polly. L vow I 





| Ducat. Voi dg oD reff “ [Sten si a | 


| A mafier may © 


Poily. ‘You're monffrous rude ; rn not be hifs'd = , 
Nay, ie let go my hand. + ey 
Ducat. "Tis fooli/h pride—— we 
Polly. ; | "Tis wile, "tis bafty 
“Port innocence to wrong ; 
Ducat. J’U/ force you. a) 
Polly. Guard me from di ifgrace. a ee 
| You find that virtue’s frong. [Puthing im away. ~~ 


"Tis barbarous in you, fir, to take the occafion ofmy | ~ 
| neceffities to infilr me, 
Ducat. Nay, hafly, Pil give you money a 
“ally. I defpife it. No, fir, tho’ J bas horn an 
athe Be rlacd, ! can dare to be poor, which $s. 
‘Shen \weyr-a-days re afamed of. nage 
Means i, a humble"thef faucy airs of! coat | 
: Ts, iis language from a fervant ete | 
j ha 
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iT chon betray’d and fold! 
rafly, that you are; and as lepa tly 


ae diag Me ‘woman is der hufband’ who f 
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ye oe | BI that change consiitetohs have 
ypu manners. be a pig a 
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AIR XV. "Robt tele 


Maids Ithe Courhines’ eS woe" 7 
Mop by fattory are abia'ds = > 






. yee 









Some capricious, Coy, er mitt, ~~ = 
Out of pride protra® the vice, =, 
But they fall, es. | 
One and ail, | 
When we bid up to sbeir 3 price. 


























. Behides, huffy, your confent may make me your flave ; 
A there's power to tempt you into the bargain. You 
ar. ~-muft be more than woman if you can fiand that too. 
or Polly, Sure you only mean to try me! but "tis bar- | 
__barous to ytrifle with my diltreffes. 
Ducat. Vi have none of thefe airs, "Tis im 
. Ghent in a fervant, to have feruples of any kind, I 
| oe honour, confcience and all, for I. will not be ferv’d | 
by halves. And fo, to be plain with you, you ob-— 
. PiGase flut, you fhall either contribute to my pleafure 
= or ay profit; and if you refufe play in the bed-cham- 
si: you fhall go work in the fields amoug the pile 
ri at hope now I have explain’d myfelf. 
Pally. My freedom may be loft, but you cannot 
meo my virtue ane integrity; and whatever is yu 


on “Yet, having that, I fhall have the comfort of h 
a 2 ~ and find pleafure in refleCtion, ) a‘ 
| - AIR XVI. A fwain long tortur'd with iss 


Can I or teil or bunger fear P 
=. For love's a pain that’s mort P 
's The flave, with virtue in bis Cpe ) 
) Lan muake i es ag he 


m. Barve, pe unhappy, the vore vir 
T) more it fuffers. _ 
Dacar. What noife i : date 
| Dame is. [Without) Sir, fir. £%~ 
<9 Dike of into-the clofet ; I wilfoal 
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Ducat. What's the eee Was any body al mae 
ravifh you? Is the houfe o’fre? Or my wife in a 
pafion r <e* 
Damaris. O fir, the whole country is in an et. | r 
The pirates are all coming “down upon us; and 
they fhould raife the militia, you “are an officer you~ “4 
know. I hope you have time'enough to fling up yous. 
commiffion, 


~ Entee. iff Footman. , 


_ = 
iff Footman. The neighbours, fir, are all frighted owe ~~ 
of their wits; they leave their houles, and fly to your's: 
for proteétion. Whereé’s my lady, your wife? Heaven —— 
grant, they have not taken her ! ~4 a 
Ducat. Hf they only tool what one could fpare. — > rs 
, 1f Footm. That’s true, thére were no predt harm a 
one, Cael 













Ducat. How are the mufqnets ? a 
\ 1? Footm, Rufiy, fir, all-rufly and peaceable! For 
ve never clean them but againft training-day. 
Damaris. Then, fir, your honour is fafe, for now’ 
you have a juit excufe againit fi ghting. | 
Enter 2d Footman =~ -~* 


- * 


Feotman. The Indians, fir, with whom we are Sa 
stiabee, ‘are all in arms: there will be bloody work — 
serel sope they will decide the matter before t 

% ! BY 

© Rater Mrs, Ducat. . ; 
oO dear hufband, I’m fri «cae 


‘will become of us all! I “geal , : 
you wicked rene would — ie | 


i 
ce of mind, say dear, is at nee “f ar) re 










> rich to have os Re 
is or poor pi hd 
cannot affted to Hives ah 






Mail We fhail all be 
| Min Old Foman. All be ravid I. " 
-2d0ld Woman. Ay to be fare, we thall be ravi’; 
! Halle ravifh’d! ° 
Old Woman. pe — will have it {o, 
riciige is a’Virtwe, and we nul undergo it. . 
% pester Old Toman. Ay, for certain we mull all bear it 
ny ) Mrs. Damaris. 
os + 34 Footman. A foldier, bri Troi the India aad 
/. éehires admittance’. He’s here, fir, 


. ~ Ba Te Enter Taniee: ‘ 


Indian I come, fir, to the Engiif> colony, with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty king Po- 
betobee, my lord and matter, and se mvfelf to 
you, as you are of the council, for fuccours, Th 
cia _ pirates are rayaging and pendeag the country’, and 
"we are now in arms, ready for battle, to op ile 
ti ed ) Ducat, Does Macheath sothinand the ene 
“8 Indian. Report fays ho is dead. ‘Abate twelv 
Ft | aioons are pafted finge we heard of him, Morano 
ite 0 villain, is their chief, who in zapiae and a tr 
arities is even e val to him. 




























AIR XVII. March in 7 Ra 

Brave boys, cry a 
fh! cafe, & ‘ 
Sot when the dan 









{ . “Wr a* } a _ 7 pte 
) Mrn. Di scat. t 5 bir the. 


Ducat. "ienatl ge —s BA: 


_ When money is at flake, te 2a 
Be aid my dear, I hall be difcreet. My fervants 
here Wi et care that I be) not over-rafh, for their 7 
| wages depend upon me. But before { pansies. 
} ' come hither, Pol/y; T intreat you, wife, to take her © 
“8 into oar} fervice, [Znter Polly. and ule bee valet id 
| Indeed, my dear, your fufpicions are y rivolous- 
BP and unreafonable. 
e . Ducat. Thate to have a handfome nedenta 
They are always fo fau 
Deer: Women, by their jealoufies, put one in min : 
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8 soof doing that which otherwile we fhould never a 
B oof. y you are a proof, my dear, that a hane 

woman may be honett. *) 
a Ducat. I find you can -fay a civil ao to 18 | 


le oF oe 
Ducat, Affairs, you fee, call me hence, A fob 
leave her under yous protection. — ; 2: ut it. 
Mrs. Ducat, a into the other room’ agai ne 
When I want be Pilecall you. [Exit ae i, ell 
Damaris, to be fure you have obferved has : 
‘ paffed. Iwill know all. I’m fure fhe’s a has) at Ay 
Damaris, Nay, madam, I can’t fay fo much. Bot ~ 
Mrs. Ducat. ‘at what ? ’ a 
Lae I hate to make mifchief. _ a 
pa ATR XVIII. Jig-it-o 0’ Foot... fs a 
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